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Frank  Reade,  Jr.’s  5ubterranean  Cruise. 


By  “NONAME.” 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE  captain's  STORY. 

“Mebbe  you  don’t  believe  it,  skipper,  but  as  sartain  as  my 
name  is  Captain  Dan  Robbins,  it’s  the  truth.  I’ve  sailed 
the  seas  for  nigC  unto  forty  years,  been  master  of  a  sailing 
vessel  for  thirty-five,  and  I  know  what  I’m  talking  about. 
Belay  me,  if  I  don’t !” 

I  And  Captain  Dan  emphasized  his  declaration  by  bringing 
his  right  fist  forcibly  down  into  the  palm  of  his  left  hand. 

Then  he  hitched  up  his  trousers  and  spat  out  a  huge  chew 
of  tobacco.  He  always  did  this  when  excited. 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  could  not  help  but  smile  at  the  old 
man’s  eagerness. 

“So  you  are  pretty  sure  of  all  that.  Uncle  Daniel?”  he 
asked. 

“If  I  ain’t,  then  I’m  not  Dan  Robbins,  thet’s  all,  mate.” 

“But  I  have  never  heard  any  such  wonderful  phenome¬ 
non  spoken  of  in  any  work  of  science  or  geography.” 

'  “Don’t  keer  if  ye  never  did.  I  hev,  an’  I’ve  seen  it! 
Dum  these  geographies  and  scientific  charts!  If  I  was 
going  to  sail  fer  Chiny  to-morrow,  I’d  trust  to  the  currents 


and  trade  winds  and  my  own  nose,  and  get  there.  Thet’s 
my  davy !” 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  the  young  inventor,  seated  at  a  table 
in  his  private  office  in  Readestown,  gazed  searchingly  at  the 
old  sea  captain  who  sat  opposite  to  him. 

Captain  Robbins  had  called  upon  him  for  a  certain  pur¬ 
pose,  and  that  purpose  is  of  interest  to  the  reader. 

The  captain  had  read  a«tartling  report  in  a  newspaper, 
that  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  had  invented  a  new  submarine  boat. 

“What!”  gasped  the  old  salt.  “A  boat  that  kin  travel 
under  water?  Well,  I’ll  be  keelhauled !  They’ll  have  ships 
sailin’  in  the  clouds  yit!” 

Then  an  idea  occurred  to  the  captain.  He  was  well  ac¬ 
quainted  with  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  and  losing  no  time,  set  out 
for  a  visit  to  him. 

What  the  object  of  this  important  visit  was  we  shall  soon 
see.  It  was  certainly  an  unusual  one. 

It  seemed  that  Captain  Daniel  was,  ten  years  previously, 
master  of  a  sealing  vessel  in  the  Behring  Sea. 

Driven  by  a’ storm  to  the  Kijmtchatka  shore,  they  sought 
refuge  in  what  appeared  to  be  a  fiord,  or  protected  bay/ 
among  the  high  cliffs.  / 
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THE  lINDERGHOUND  SEA. 


Not  until  they  were  well  into  the  hay  did  they  notice 
a  tremendous  current  whicli  was  toward  the  land.  It  was 
loo  strong  for  a  tide,  and,  moreover,  the  tide  should  have 
been  at  ebb. 

It  was  not  long  before  they  made  the  startling  discovery 
that  the  current  ran  under  the  face  of  the  cliff  with  great 
power. 

There  was  not  space  enough  in  height  for  the  ship  to  sail 
under,  but  as  the  captain  declared  to  Frank: 

'T  make  my  reckoning  that  the  sea  e.v tends  under  the 
land  there,  perhaps  to  the  center  of  the  earth,  for  aught 
wo  may  know.  What  sort  of  a  place  it  may  be  1  can't  say, 
Imt  I  know  that  there’s  only  one  kind  of  a  craft  that  can 
go  there,  and  that's  a  boat  that  kin  sail  under  water.  That 

the  long  of  it,  mate,  and  all  of  it.” 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  Frank  Ecade,  Jr.,  was  deeply 
interested.  ^ 

He  had  been  studying  up  some  sort  of  a  wonderful  cruise 
for  his  submarine  boat,  and  here  was  certainly  something 
worthy  of  his  mettle. 

He  had  no  reason  for  doubting  the  old  captain's  word. 

“  Then  you  really  believe  in  the  c.xistence  of  such  a  thing 
as  an  underground  sea,  Captain  Bobbins  ?”  he  asked. 

The  skipper  nodded  vigorously. 

“T  do,”  he  said. 

“If  your  premise  is  true,  it  is  a  wonderful  discovery.  In 
all  the  records  I  have  never  found  any  account  of  an  under¬ 
ground  sea.” 

“Well,  in  ray  opinion,  there  is  one,”  declared  the  cap¬ 
tain,  confidently. 

“ft  has  been  proved  that  large  reservoirs  of  frcsli  water 
exist  deep  under  ground,”  said  Frank.  “They  are  fre- 
fjuently  hipped  for  artesian  wells.  But  that  a  large  sea 
sliould  exist  there  seems  wonderful  indeed.  1  am  more  than 
interested;  I  am  resolved  to  look  into  this  matter  with  you. 
Captain  Robbins.” 

The  old  skipper  danced  u  hornpipe. 

“tJreat  whalebones!’’  he  cried,  wildly;  “that  s  the  sort  of 
reckoning  1  like.  We'll  jibe,  and  I'll  lad  my  cargo  on  it! 
Hooray  for  a  trip  to  the  underground  sea! 

Like  wilrltire  the  report  of  the  contemplated  project 
spread  abroad.  J'ho  little  city  of  Readestown  and  the  coun¬ 
try  about  was  in  a  state  of  great  excitement. 

The  project  wa.s  discussed  in  all  circles,  and  particularly 
by  scientific  men. 

The  fiuestion  of  the  possibb-  existence  o^,sueh  a  thing  us 
an  underground  sea  waa  much  mooted.  Hut  Captain  Dan- 
liel  was  cock-sure. 


Readestown  was  located  upon  the  banks  of  a  navigable 
river,  which  ran  down  to  the  sea. 

The  machine  works  of  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  were  connected 
with  the  river  by  means  of  a  canal  and  a  lock. 

In  the  yard  was  a  large  tank  or  reservoir  of  water,  and  in 
this  floated  the  submarine  boat. 

Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  had  spent  tiiuch  time  and  study  in  the 
construction  of  the  wonderful  craft.  , 

1 1  had  been  a  long  time  before  he  had  succeeded  in 
tering  all  the  necessary  details  of  the  new  invention. 

Indeed,  few  lx?lievcd  that  triumph  would  reward  his 
efforts.  It  wa,s  universally  regarded  as  impossible  to  devise 
a  craft  which  could  travel  under  water. 

“How'  is  he  going  to  govern  it?”  asked  one  man,  skepti¬ 
cally.  “It  may  be  easy  enough  to  propel  it  back  and  forth, 
but  how  will  he  make  it  sink  and  rise  to  the  surface  at  his 
pleasure?” 

Frank  had  easily  mastered  this  problem. 

By  means  of  a  reservoir,  calculated  to  maintain  the  equi¬ 
librium  of  the  boat  at  any  depth,  tliis  was  accomplished.  As 
water  was  taken  into  the  reservoir  the  boat  began  to  sink. 

A  system  of  hydraulic  pressure  and  valves  enabled  the  res¬ 
ervoir  to  be  emptied  very  quickly,  and  as  it  emptied,  the 
natural  buoyancy  of  the  boat  carried  it  upward. 

The  method  of  propulsion  under  water  was  the  same 
as  on  the  surface,  by  means  of  a  pair  of  screw  propellers. 

But  the  greatest  obstacle  to  overcome  was  the  question  of 
air  for  the  submarine  voyagers. 

This  was  indeed  no  light  matter  to  consider.  Of  course, 
unless  the  air  in  the  boat  was  constantly  replenished,  the 
occupants  must  die. 

For  a  long  time  Frank  studied  the  subject.  Then  his 
natural  ingenuity  enabled  him  to  win  the  day. 

He  combined  certain  chemicals  which  by  condensatioii 
and  evaporation  would  manufacture  the  best  of  oxygen. '' 

Then  he  built  a  huge  generator  in  the  hold  of  the  bout 
and  connected  it  with  tubes  and  pipes  extending  to  all  parts 
of  the  vessel.  Tlie  generator  was  so  constructed  that  the 
jioi.ioDous  gases  or  impure  air  were  attracted  and  destroyed. 

This  kept  up  in  the  boat  a  constant  and  free  circulation 
of  pure  air. 

This  would  enable  life  to  be  sustained  indefinitely  in  the 
boat  while  it  was  under  water. 

The  greatest  obstacle  of  all  had  lx?en  surmounted.  The 
rest  was  easy. 

Frank  constructed  the  hull  of  the  boat  of  thinly  rolled 
steel.  It  wa.s  somewhat  cylindrical  in  shape. 

A  deck  extended  over  all,  well  guarded  with  rails.  In  j 
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the  center  rose  a  large  turret,  with  a  platform  midway  in 
its  course. 

Doors  opened  out  upon  this  and  also  on  the  deck.  The 
windows  were  deadeyes  and  heavily  guarded. 

Forward  was  tlie  pilot-house,  where  broad  plate  glass 
windows  afforded  an  extensive  view. 

Above  it  was  a  powerful  searchlight.  This  was  a  valu¬ 
able  adjunct.  In  the  main  body  of  the  boat,  midway,  was 
a  huge  observation  window. 

From  any  part  of  the  lower  cabin  one  could  look  out  over 
the  bed  of  the  sea,  with  its  wealth  of  marine  wonders  and 
treasures. 

The  Search,  which  was  the  name  given  the  boat,  had  an 
extremely  sharp  bow  and  a  steel  ram. 

i  ‘  , 

So  much  for  the  e.xterior  of  the  submarine  boat. 

The  interior  was  even  more  wonderful  to  view  than  the 
exterior.  It  was  the  crowning  triumph  of  the  inventor’s 
genius. 

Of  course  the  submarine  boat  must  have  a  motive  power. 
Owing  to  the  fact  that  the  Search  must  travel  under 
water,  of  course  steam  could  not  be  used. 

But  Frank  was  not  at  a  lo.<3  to  find  a  substitute. 

Electricity  was  his  favorite  study,  and  in  a  very  short 
while  he  had  succeeded  in  perfecting  some  electric  engines 
which  were  the  wonder  of  all  beholders. 

These  were  capable  of  running  the  submarine  boat  at  a 
terrific  rate  of  speed,  and  could  be  used  under  the  surface  as 
well  as  upon  it. 

They  were  located  in  that  part  of  the  .boat  just  amidships, 
and  just  under  the  cabin.  Connection  was  had  with  a  key¬ 
board  in  the  pilot-house  by  means  of  electric  wires. 

So  that  one  could  sit  in  the  pilot-house  and  steer  and  reg¬ 
ulate  the  speed  of  the  boat  with  ease. 

Over  the  engine  room  was  a  long  cabin.  This  w^as  a 
marvel  of  beauty  and  elegance. 

Frank  had  spared  no  e.xpense  in  fitting  this  up.  There 
Were  rich  tapestry  hangings  and  carpets,  elegant  furniture 
and  adornments. 

The  woodwork  was  all  of  mahogany  and  other  expensive 
woods.  It  was  a  bbwer  fit  for  a  queen. 

Then  there  were  the  staterooms,  lu.xuriously  furnislied, 
and  the  dining-saloon,  with  the  galley  just  back. 

There  was  also  a  salle  des  armes,  or  small  gun-room  and 

arsenal,  where  all  kinds  of  weapons  and  ammunition  were 
kept. 

Everything  about  the  Search,  in  its  material  or  its  fit- 
t*ng3,  was  of  the  best  and  most  expensive  kind. 

1  he  boat  had  also  stood  a  Successful  trial  in  the  tank. 


Frank  had  invited  a  large  party  of  friends  to  dine  with 
him  at  the  botom  of  the  tank. 

There,  in  thirty  feet  of  water,  in  the  glare  of  electric 
lights,  file  party  had  wined  and  dined  to  their  heart’s  con¬ 
tent. 

It  w'as  truly  an  experience  none  of  them  ever  forgot. 


CHAPTEK  II. 

UNDEK  TJIli  SE.'V. 

But  now  that  we  have  carefully  examined  the  new  subma^ 
rine  boat  in  detail,  let  us  pass  on  to  the  exciting  incidents  of* 
our  story. 

Frank  had  made  up  his  party  to  search  for  the  Under¬ 
ground  Sea  as  follows:  / 

Frank  Ileade,  Jr.,  the  owner  and  inventor  of  the  boat. 

Captain  Daniel  l{obbin.s,  the  man  who  knew  just  where¬ 
abouts  on  the  coast  of  Ivamtehatka  the  entrance  to  tlie  sea 
W'as  located. 

Barney  O’Shea,  a  .shock-headed,  ready-witted  Irishm^Q^* 
who  had  been  long  a  favorite  employee  of  Frank’s,  and  who 
was  a  skilled  mechanic. 

Pomp,  a  diminutive  but  lively  negro,  who  was  a  compan¬ 
ion  of  Barney,  and  who  could  not  be  excelled  in  the  cul¬ 
inary  line. 

Four  people  therefore  the  party  was  to  contain. 

Applications  by  the  hundreds  were  received,  but  Frank 
said : 

“Four  of  us  w'ill  accomplish  more  than  fourteen.  I  shall 
not  enlarge  the  party'.” 

“Which  is  correct,  mate,”  agreed  Captain  Daniel.  “l" 
admire  your  decision.” 

The  Search  was  finally  completely  equipped  and  readv 
for  the  start. 

When  the  day  came,  and  she  glided  down  the  canal  into  ' 

the  river,  a  great  crowd  saw  her  off  and  cheered  her  to  the 
echo. 

In  due  time  she  reached  the  ocean.  Frank  at  once  set 

the  course  southward  for  Cape  Horn,  which  it  was  neeessarv 
to  round. 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  right  in  their  element,  and  could 
hardly  control  their  exuberant  feelings. 

“Colly,  but  Use  jes’  consumed  wif  curiosity  fo’  to  sec  dat 
are  Underground  Sea,”  cried  Pomp;  “docs  yo'  s’pose  dar 
am  any  whales  in  dat  arc  place,  I’ish  ?” 

yez  will  l.„ve  .  toii.e  cl.„„„.  u,  t„i„j 
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:  gur,”  replied  Barney.  “Shure,  if  there  is,  il's  moighty  lit¬ 
tle  swimming  yez  will  do.” 

“GoUy,  yo’  am  right  dar,  fish.  I  amn't  no  Jonah,  an’ 

;  )o’  kin  bet  yo’  life  on  dat.” 

“Whurroo,  yez  needn't  be  afraid.  If  a  whale  should 
swallow  yez,  he’d  moighty  soon  sput  yez  up  ag’in.” 

“Don’  yo’  be  sassy,  mistah.” 

Barney  guffawed. 

“  Phwat  wud  yez  do  about  it  ?” 

“I  pooty  quick  show  yo’,”  and  Pomp  shook  his  head  like 
a  young  bull.  But  this  did  not  subdue  Barney’s  raslmess. 

“Oh,  yez  can’t  froighten  mo,  naygur,”  he  roared.  “Av 
yez  want  a  ruction,  cum  on  wid  yez.” 

“Golly,  I  make  yo’  sick!” 

And  Pomp  made  a  dive  for  Barney.  The  Celt  dodged. 

But  Pomp  turned  quick  as  a  flash  and  rushed  at  the 
Irishman  again.  This  time  he  took  Barney  in  the  small  of 
the  back. 

!  The  Celt  was  lifted  clean  off  his  feet  and  slid  along  the 
deck  like  a  bolt  from  a  catapult. 

He  was  only  saved  from  going  clean  overboard  by  the  rail 
with  which  he  collided. 

But  Pomp,  with  his  exertion,  fell  flat  upon  his  face.  This 
I  was  Barney’s  opportunity.  Recovering  himself  quickly,  he 
leaped  upon  the  darky. 

Then  followed  a  lively  tussle.  Panting,  puffing  and 
groaning,  the  two  jokers  wrestled  about  the  deck  in  the 
mo.st  desperate  fashion. 

How  it  would  have  ended  it  was  hard  to  say,  but  Frank 
suddenly  appeared  upon  the  scene,  and  they  scurried  away 
in  lively  manner  to  their  duties. 

Captain  Daniel  could  not  absent  himself  from  the  pilot¬ 
house. 

Like  the  true  sailor  that  he  was  he  was  dc'eply  interested 
in  the  boat’s  sailing  powers.  Indeed,  so  interested  did  he 
become  that  in  a  very  short  while  ho  was  easily  able  to 
master  the  secrets  of  the  keyboard. 

This  learned,  Frank  allowed  him  half  the  time  to  manip¬ 
ulate  the  boat,  while  Barney  was  put  at  other  duties. 

When  the  Search  had  reached  a  point  some  miles  south- 
ea.st  of  Martinique  Frank  proposed  paying  a  trip  to  the  bed 
of  the  ocean. 

Thus  far  they  had  sailed  on  the  surface  for  the  fact  tliat 
the  boat  could  sail  faster  there  than  beneath  the  waves. 

But  Frank  reckoned  that  the  b<‘d  of  the  ocean  at  this 
point  would  Ik*  interesting  ground  to  explore. 

So  it  was  decided  to  descend. 

All  went  into  the  cabin. 


Frank  touclied  a  spring  which  caused  all  the  doors  and 
windows  to  hermetically  close  and  seal  themselves. 

Then  he  opened  the  reservoir  valve. 

There  was  a  rushing  sound  of  water,  and  then  the  boat 

began  to  settle. 

Down  verv  gracefully  she  went  beneath  the  surface.  The 
ligJit  of  day  went  out. 

But  Frank  touched  another  spring,  and  a  flood  of  electric 
light  illumined  everything. 

The  rays  shot  far  out  into  the  dark  waters,  showing  the 
darting  forms  of  fish  peculiar  to  the  surface. 

Down,  do^\Ti  sank  the  boat. 

It  seemed  as  if  she  was  sinking  an  interminable  ways. 
Then  suddenly  the  bottom  of  tlie  sea  came  into  view. 

It  unfolded  to  the  view  of  the  submarine  travelers  like  a 
new  and  strange  country  of  unexplored  sort. 

A  forest  of  seaweeds  looked  like  some  mighty  jungle  in 
which  lurked  the  strangest  and  most  rapacious  of  mon¬ 
sters. 

A  mighty  cliff  of  stone,  with  incrustations  of  coral,  had 
the  appearance  of  the  gateway  to  a  submarine  hades.  Won¬ 
derful  indeed  were  the  sights  beheld  in  the  deep  sea. 

The  submarine  boat  rested  upon  a  bed  of  pure  white  sand* 
which  was  interspersed  with  rare  and  beautiful  shells. 

All  these  things  were  taken  in  by  the  voyagers  with  deep¬ 
est  interest  and  not  a  little  wonderment. 

“By  hookey!”  exclaimed  Captain  Daniel.  “I’d  never 
have  believed  that  it  was  so  pooty  as  all  this  in  the  deep 
sea !  And  only  think  how  few  there  are  know  on’t  or  hev 
seen  it!” 

“You  are  right,”  agreed  Frank;  “the  wonders  beneath 
the  ocean  must  fully  equal  those  on  land.” 

“Begorra,  it  luks  as  if  wan  cud  walk  out  there  just  the 
same  as  if  it  was  air  instid  av  wather,”  said  Barney. 

“Golly,  I  fink  yo’  wud  bery  soon  fin’  out  do  diffrunce!” 
declared  Pomp. 

“let  it  is  by  no  means  impossible  to  walk  out  there  with 
comparative  safety,”  declared  Frank;  “at  least  I  can  do 
it.”  , 

“You  can?”  exclaimed  Daniel,  with  a  half-incredulous 
air. 

“Yes,”  replied  Frank,  quietly. 

Captain  Dau  stared.  Yet  he  was  not  prepared  to  believe 
but  that  anything  was  possible  for  this  wonderful  man  who 
could  invent  a  boat  which  would  sail  under  water. 

Hang  me  for  a  harpooner,  hut  1  kain’t  see  how  vou  kin 
do  that,  mate.” 

“Well,  1  can,”  d.'clarcd  Frank ;  “but  I  should  have  to  put 
on  a  diving  suit  of  my  own  invention.” 
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“On!" 

The  skipper  drew  u  long  breatli.  Yet  he  could  liurdly  see 
tliat  this  was  very  logical.  liow  could  the  air  lines  and  the 
air  pump  be  iiiauagt'd  on  board  the  submarine  boat? 

But  Frank  brought  one  of  the  diving  suits  out. 

It  was  quickly  seen  how  they  could  be  used.  They  were 
a  new  invention  of  Frank's,  and  much  different  from  the 
ordinary  diving  suit. 

Tliey  consisted  of  rubber  suit,  helmet,  and  in  place  of  the 
life  line  there  was  upon  the  diver’s  back  a  chemical  genera¬ 
tor  and  re.servoir. 

This  generated  pure  air  upon  tlie  .same  principle  as  that 
which  was  used  aboard  the  boat. 

An  automatic  arrangement  kept  up  the  circulation,  so 
that  there  was  always  pure  air  in  the  reservoir. 

It  was  a  wonderful  invention. 

With  it  one  could  travel  anywhere  in  safety  upon  the  bed 
of  the  sea  for  an  e.xtended  period. 

Captaih  Daniel  was  delighted  with  the  diving  suit,  and 
was  an.vious  to  test  it.  But  Frank  said: 

“We  will  trv  it  later.” 


Frank  went  to  a  locker  and  took  out  a  couple  of  the  div¬ 
ing  suits. 

“.All  right.  Captain  Bobbins,”  he  .said;  “if  you  want  to 
take  a  walk  over  to  the  old  hulk  take  this  suit.” 

The  captain  was  delight(‘d  and  made  no  dc-hiy  in  c<nn- 
plying. 

Barney  and  Pomp  wen-  to  remain  and  guard  the  subma¬ 
rine  Ijoat  in  the  meantime.  But  they  did  not  demur. 

Captain  Dan  was  certain  that  they  would  find  chests  of 
gold  aboard  the  frigate.  But  Frank  was  not  so  sanguine. 

They  entered  a  small  vestibule  between  the  cabin  and  tlte 
deck.  The  doors  were  closed  and  a  valve  opened. 

The  vestibule  filled  with  water.  Then  the  two  divers 
opened  the  deck  door  and  went  out  into  the  sea. 

it  was  a  queer  leeling  which  the  old  captain  e.vperienced 
lor  a  few  moments,  caused  by  the  pressure  of  tlie  water. 

But  he  soon  bc-came  accu.stomed  to  it. 

Ihen  the  two  divers  clambered  down  from  the  deck  and 
set  out  for  the  frigate  across  the  white  sands  of  the  ocean' 
floor. 


But  just  at  that  moment  Barney  turned  the  searchlight 
to  the  right  of  the  cliff. 

This  revealed  a  long  stretch  of  sand,  and  a,  black  object 
in  the  foreground. 

“A  wreck!”  cried  Frank. 

“A  frigate,  as  I'm  a  sinner!”  cried  Captain  Daniel. 
“Some  old-time  war  ves.sel.  I’ll  bet  my  grog!” 

It  was  indeed  a  vessel  of  the  olden  type,  and  might  have 
lain  a  hundred  years  or  more  in  those  sands. 

It  was  well  covered  with  sea  weed  and  the  drift  of  time, 

so  that  only  by  its  shape  would  it  have  been  known  as  a 
vessel. 


CHAPTER  III. 

A  COLLISION. 

But  before  they  reached  their  destination  quite  an  excit¬ 
ing  incident  occurred. 

Frank  was  m  the  lead,  and  the  old  captain  was  not  far 
behind.  All  was  exceedingly  light  and  plain  in 'the  glare 
of  the  searchlight. 


Our  submarine  voyagers  were  of  course,  at  once  interest¬ 
ed.^  The  old  skipper  looked  inquiringly  at  Frank,  saying: 

Those  old  frigates  sometimes  carried  a  heap  of  treas¬ 
ure  !” 

Frank  was  silent  a  moment. 

Barney  and  Pomp  were  waiting  for  orders.  Just  the  kind 
to  suit  them  came. 

“Lift  the  boat  twenty  feet  or  more,  Barney,”  commanded 

rank.  “Lay  nearer  to  the  wreck.  Let  us  take  a  little 
better  look  at  her.” 

With  alacrity  the  Celt  sprang  to  obey  the  order.  The 
submarine  boat  was  shifted  a  grain  nearer  to  the  wreck. 

All  then  were  enabled  to  see  that  in  her  day  she  had  been 
a  noble  craft.  Her  open  ports  still  showed  the  outlines  of 

e  cannon  muzzles  frowning  forth  as  tliev  might  have  in 
many  a  hard  sea  fight.  | 

/ 


Irom  tlie  jungle  of  sea  growth  some  distance  to  liis  riglv 
he  saw  a  strange  monster  dart  forth. 

It  was  half  fish,  half  crab,  and  had  Cat-like  eyes  with  i 
baleful  glare  fi.xed  full  upon  him. 

Moreover,  the  huge  creature  had  started  without  doubt 
for  the  captain,  with  the  intention  of  making  him  a  victim 

“Great  whales!”  cried  Captain  Daniel,  reaching  for  hi« 
hatchet.  “I  don't  want  to  get  too  familiar  with  that  cuss !” 

It  was  useless  to  shout  to  Frank  Reade,  Jr.  The  only 
way  the  divers  could  make  themselves  heard  under  water 
washy  placing  their  helmets  close  together  and  shouting 

F rank  xtas  now  some  ways  ahead. 

Tlic  wpHin  MW  that  it  was  useless  to  attempt  to  com 
muoicatc  with  him  before  the  m.nster  wouM  be  „po„  h,,"' 

So  he  iustinetivel,  prepare.!  hhoself  for  plueh 
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Hi-  ijripped  Jiis  hatchet  liaiidle  ti;fhtly  and  waited  for  the 
monster  to  get  near  enough  to  receive  a  blow 

The  marine  monster  swept  dow’ji  upon  tlie  captain  with 
wide-open,  hideous  jaws.  It  had  short,  stout  claws  not  un¬ 
like  a  lobster's. 

The  captain  knew  well  wliat  it  would  mean  to  get 
pinched  in  one  of.  these. 

At  the  same  moment  lie  made  a  terrific  blow  at  one  of 
them  with  his  ax. 

The  keen  blade  partly  severed  tlie  right  claw.  The  pain 
for  a  moment  caused  the  monster  to  recoil. 

The  commotion  in  the  water  had  now  attracted  Frank's 
attention  and  caused  him  to  turn  about. 

He  gave  a  tlirilled  start  when  he  saw  the  situation. 
•The  next  moment  would  have  seen  the  captain  in  serious 
trouble  but  for  him. 

For  the  sea  monster,  evidently  furious  with  pain,  made 
a  dart  forward  and  struck  the  old  captain  with  his  other 
claw. 

Robbins  went  down  half  stunned.  He  would  have  then 
been  an  easy  victim  for  the  sea  monster  but  for  Frank's 
timely  intervention. 

Quick  as  a  flash  the  3’oung  inventor  acted. 

^  He  rushed  forward,  and  with  his  hatchet  dealt  the  crea¬ 
ture  a  blow  just  back  of  tlie  head.  It  was  well-directed  and 
given  with  great  force. 

Blood  spurted  out  into  the  water,  and  for  a  moment  the 
sea  devil  writhed  in  agony. 

Then  it  lay  an  inert  mass  upon  the  sands. 

Frank’s  attack  had  been  successful,  and  the  sea  monster 
was  dead.  The  life  of  Captain  Robbins  had  been  saved  in 
a  timely  manner. 

The  two  divers  made  joyful  signs  over  the  victory.  Bar¬ 
ney  and  Pomp  on  board  the  Search  had  seen  the  whole 
affair.  * 

Barney  had  been  upon  tlie  point  of  charging  upon  the 
sea  devil  with  the  submarine  boat,  but  the  happy  termina¬ 
tion  of  the  alfair  settled  that  nm-ssity. 

It  had  been  a  close  call  for  Robbins. 

But  the  lives  of  botli  divers  were  spared,  and  they  could 
not  but  congratulate  each  other. 

Once  more  they  started  for  the  frigate. 

This  time  they  reached  it  in  safety.  They  were  able  to 
clamber  easily  into  one  of  the  open  j)orts. 

Of  course  it  was  dark  as  a  f)ocket  inside  the  sunken  ves¬ 
sel. 

But  upon  the  helmet  of  each  diver  was  a  powerful  electric 
glols-,  which  dispelled  the  gloom  for  many  yard.s  about. 

>,By  the  aid  of  tliese  they  were  enabled  to  explore  tlie  .ves¬ 


sel  with  ease.  And  what  they  did  discover  wa.s  wonderful 
indeed. 

They  were  upon  the  gun  deck  of  the  old  ship  of  war. 

In  spite  of  decay  and  the  debris  which  time  had  heaped 
up  everywhere,  it  could  be  seen  that  the  frigate  had  proba¬ 
bly  gone  down  in  action. 

There  were  disniountwl  cannon,  tlieir  carriages  having 
long  ago  rotted  away.  Great,  gaping  holes  in  the  deck, 
shattered  beams,  and  every  indication  that  a  bloody  battle 
liad  once  taken  place  upon  her  decks. 

The  door  of  the  magazine  was  open.  There  was  a  heap 
of  what  might  have  once  been  powder. 

Beyond,  the  two  ex])lorers  passed  to  tlie  berth  deck,  and 
then  ^  down  into  the  cabin. 

Here  all  , was  decay  and  ruin.  Little  was  left  to  betoken 
what  its  furnishings  might  have  been. 

But  in  the  center  of  the  cabin  was  a  table. 

On  this  lay  several  half  rusted  swords.  Frank  took  up 
one  of  these  and  read  a.  dim  inscription  upom  the  gold 
handle: 

‘‘His  Majesty's  Ship  Venture.  A.  D.  1780.” 

Below  this  was  the  English  coat  of  am?.  The  blade 
broke  from. the  handle,  so  rusted  it  was.  But  Frank  pre¬ 
served  the  hilt. 

He  placed  his  helmet  close  to  the  old  captain’s,  and 
shouted : 

“She  has  lain  there  a  good  while,  has  she  not?” 

“'iou're  right,  mate,”  replied  the  old  skipper.  “I 
thought  from  her  cut  she  was  one  of  King  George’s  vessels.” 

“It  looks  as  if  she  had  sunk  in  a  sea  fight. ” 

“Certain.  Perhaps  she  ran  up  against  some  Yankee  pri¬ 
vateer  and  got  the  worst  of  it.” 

‘‘I  believe  it.  'riiese  waters  are  doubtless  the  scene  of 
many  a  battle  between  the  Yankees  and  the  British.” 

“There  ought  to  be  some  gold  aboard  her.  All  frigates 
carry  more  or  less.’’ 

“We  will  look  for  it.” 

The  cabin  was  thoroughly  explored,  but  nothing  of  any 
value  beyond  a  few  coins  was  found. 

And  indeed,  search  us  they  would,  the  divers  were  unable 
to  locate  any  treasure. 

There  was  but  om-  conclusion  to  ilraw. 

Fitlu-r  shi-  curried  no  money*  or  else  she  had  been  looted 
before  she  .sank.  The  latter  assumption  was  the  most  likely. 

However  this  was,  nothing  remained  of  the  crew,  not 
even  the  .semblance  of  a  skeleton. 

T  inic  and  the  action  of  the  wutor  had  long  since  obliter- 
ateil  all. 
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They  had  now  been  nhtmt  t<onie  while  from  the  subma¬ 
rine  boat,  bo  trank  made  signs  that  it  was  time  to  re¬ 
turn. 

The  old  skipper  reluctantly  left  the  wreck. 

It  was  his  hobby  to  find  an  ocean  treasure.  .  But  this  at¬ 
tempt  had  certainly  proved  futile. 

Ihey  were  soon  on  the  ocean  floor  once  more  and  on 
their  way  to  the  Search.  Barney  and  Pomp  were  at  the  ob¬ 
servation  window  watching  for  their  return. 

Reaching  the  deck  of  the  submarine  boat,  they  quickly 
clambered  aboard.  They  were  soon  in  the  vestibule  with 
both  doors  closed. 

hrank  then  pressed  a  valve,  which  forced  the  water  from 
the  vestibule  by  pneumatic  jire.ssure.  Then  they  removed 
their  diving  suits  and  entered  the  cabin. 

Barney  and  Pomp  welcomed -them  with  delight. 

“Golly,  Marse  Frank,”  crMthe  darky.  “I  done  fo’t  yo’ 
was  done  fo’  when  dat  are  big  monster  got  aftah  yo!  Dat 
was  a  bery  narrow  escape!” 

“Indeed  it  was,”  agreed  Frank.  “1  thought  Captain 
Daniel  done  for  that  time.” 

“I  thought  .<0  myself,”  said  the  old  skipper.  “1  owe  30U 
my  life,  mate,  and  I’ll  repay  the  debt  some  time,  sure.  ” 
“It  is  nothing,”  replied  Frank.  “I  am  only  too  glad  to 
have  been  able  to  save  you.” 


I-  “Great  whales!”  ga.«ped  Captain  Daniel,  who  had  miw 
!-  recovered.  “Whal-'.s  all  this,  mate?” 

“Wo  arc  alongside  a  Brazilian  privateer,”  declared 
Frank;  “evidently  she?  belongs  to  the  insurgent’s  aide, 
.  and - ” 

“'riuindcr  and  guns!”  roared  the  captain.  “She’s  no 
j  right  to  hold  us  on  the  high  seas.” 

.  “Whether  she  has  or  not,”  replied  Frank,  “we  are  held 
up !” 

^  “Show 'em  our  flag!  Confound  the  blockheads !” 

^  “I  fear  that  will  do  little  good,”  said  Frank.  “They  are 
little  better  than  pirates,  and  don’t  care  a  whit  for  inter- 
^  national  law.” 

I  “But,  confound  it!  how  did  we  get  such  a  shock?” 

“It  is  evident  that  in  coming  up  from  the  depths  we 
.struck  their  hull.” 

“I  should  have  thought  it  would  have  made  ’em  turn 
turtle.” 

“Not  necessarily,”  replied  Frank.  “It  was  probably  a 
glancing  blow.  But,  hello — there's  a  parley.” 

A  man  with  a  speaking  trumpet  was  already  at  the 
schooners  rail,  hrank  at  once  opened  the  cabin  door  and 
stepped  out. 

“Buenos,  senor,”  came  the  hail  in  Spanish.  “What  craft  ■ 
arc  you,  and  where  in  the  name  of  the  Virgin  did  you 
come  from?” 


Barney  at  Frank’s  order  pressed  the  reservoir  lever. 

“Good-by  to  the  deep  sea;”  cried  Frank. 

Everybody  rushed  to  the  observation  window  as  the 
Search  went  swiftly  upward  through  the  water. 

Up  and  up  she  went. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  terrific  shock.  Everybody  was 
prostrated,  and  for  a  moment  stunned. 

Then  the  light  of  day  wa.s  all  about.  Frank  was  the  first 
to  regain  his  feet,  and  beheld  an  astonishing  spectacle. 

They  were  alongside  a  st  range-looking  vessel.  It  was 
black-hulled,  rakish,  and  of  schooner  build. 


“This  is  the  submarine  boat  Search,”  replied  Frank. 
“What  craft  is  that?” 

“This  is  the  Gonzalez,  privateer  of  the  Republic  of  Bra- 
^ziJ,’  was  the  reply,  “and  we  call  upon  you  to  surrender  as  a 
prisoner  of  war.” 


CHAPTER  IV. 


Its  rail  was  thronged  with  dark-featured,  angry-looking 
Tuen.  I  rank  saw  that  the  strange  vessel  also  carried  a 
number  of  guns. 

For  a  moment  the  young  inventor  was  at  a  loss  to  uiider- 
^nd  the  situation.  Then  it  dawned  upon  him. 

He  threw  open  the  pilot-house  door  and  sprang  to  the 
lever.  But  he  was  too  late. 

The  schooner  had  already  cast  heavy  cables  over  the  bow 
and  stem  of  the  submarine  boat. 

She  was  held  fast. 

Frank  saw  that  no  ordinary  effort  CQuJd  break  these.  So 
he  adopted  another  move. 


THE  I’lUVATEEU  OUTWITTED.  * 

Frank  was  a.doni.dicd  at  this  curt  and  abrupt  declaration 
“Surrender!”  he  repealed. 

“Yes,  surrender,  Senor  Capitaine.  Yon  .see,  we  have  you 
at  our  mercy.  Four  guns  are  already  trained  upon  you.” 
Frank  grew  angry. 

But  he  replied,  coolly : 

“Arc  you  not  a  bit  previous?  What  do  you  take  this  boat 

for.''” 

“Some  infernal  torpedo  craft  in  the  employ  of  our 
foes,”  was  the  reply.  “You  cannot  evade  us.” 

“Well,  you  are  muchly  mistaken,”  replied  Frank  “Thi 
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is  an  Anicriean  craft.  You  niccldlc  with  us  at  your  peril.” 

“Madrc  Dios!  An  American?” 

“Yes.” 

The  privateer  captain  looked  as  if  he  was  disposed  not  to 
believe  this.  He  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  said : 

.“I  am  coming  aboard.” 

“All  right,”  replied  Frank;  “but  I  warn  you  not  to  med¬ 
dle  with  us,  or  you  will  get  your  government  into  trouble.” 

The  privateer  captain’s  men  had  placed  a  gangway  be¬ 
tween  the  two  vessels. 

Down  this  they  now  clambered. 

A  moment  more  and  the  privateer  captain  with  several 
of  his  men  sprang  upon  the  deck  of  the  submarine  boat. 

They  carried  drawn  swords,  and  matters  looked  serious. 

But  Barney  and  Pomp  stood  just  outside  the  cabin  door 
with  Winchesters. 

Frank  stood  coolly  with  folded  arms,  waiting  for  the  in¬ 
vaders  to  act. 

'  The  privateer  captain  bowed  with  extravagant  politeness 
to  Frank,  and  said: 

“Pardon,  senor;  we  must  look  over  your  ship.  If  you 
are  truly  Americans,  as  you  say,  we  shall  apologize.” 

“Then  you  will  not  accept  my  word?”  said  Frank. 
l^Thc  privateer  captain  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  mut¬ 
tered  some  indistinct  comment. 

Frank  said  no  more. 

He  knew  that  there  was  little  use  in  resisting  the  de¬ 
mands  of  these  men.  Much  the- better  way  would  be  to  pre¬ 
tend  to  accede,  and  then  trust  to  some  stratagem  or  trick  to 
outwit  them. 

So  he  said: 

“Very  well,  captain;  you  shall  look  over  our  boat.” 

The  privateer  captain  bowed,  and  Frank  led  the  way  into 
the  cabin.  He  showed  the  botit’s  log,  its  marine  license,  and 
other  papers  to  prove  that  it  was  an  American  vessel. 

Captain  Garlitta,  which  was  the  privateersman’s  name, 
appeared  well  satisfied  that  the  Search  was  an  American 
boat.  * 

He  bowed  politely  and  acceided  all  of  Frank’s  statements 
suavely. 

Then  he  went  on  deck  again  with  Frank. 

He  took  a  sweeping  survey  of  the  craft,  and  a  plain  light 
of  admiration  shone  in  his  eyes. 

He  turned  to  Frank  and  said  again  in  Spanish  : 

“Did  not  senor  tell  me  this  was  a  submarine  boat?” 

“I  did,”  replied  Frank. 

“And  she  will  travel  below  the  surface'  as  well  us  upon 
it?” 

Frank  nodded. 


“Per  Dios!”  exclaimed  Garlitta.  “What  a  fine  addition 
she  would  be  to  our  navy !  With  her  we  could  blow  up 
every  one  of  the  opposing  navy.  Pardon,  senor!” 

Garlitta  turned  and  placed  a  hand  upon  Frank’s  shoul¬ 
der. 

“Well?”  said  Frank. 

“What  will  you  sell  your  submarine  boat  for?” 

“Sell  it!”  exclaimed  Frank. 

“  Si,  senor ;  our  government  will  give  you  valuable  bonds 
to  a  large  amount  for  it.  With  your  boat  we  can  win  vic¬ 
tory.  Is  not  that  a  great  deal?” 

Frank  was  aghast. 

He  realized  at  once  the  true  seriousness  of  the  situation. 
He  made  haste  to  make  reply  at  once. 

“Senor  Garlitta,  I  will  never  sell  my  boat.  I  do  not 
intend  that  it  shall  ever  be  used  for  purposes  of  war.” 

The  Spaniard’s  brow  darkened.  . 

'“Caramba!”  he  exclaimed.  “We  will  charter  it,  then. 
Cannot  you  see?  We  need  your  b  .at  to  give  us  victory.” 

“That  is  not  the  point,”  replied  Frank.  “America 
stands  neutral  in  the  Brazilian  war.  We  will  not  lend  aid 
to  either  side.  This  is  an  American  craft.  It  cannot  li,  ;ht 
for  either  side.” 

Garlitta  gave  an  impatient  exclamation  and  then  took  a 
turn  up  and  down  the  deck. 

Frank  stood  regarding  him  coolly.  Tlie  3’oung  inventor 
read  his  game,  but  was  not  exactly  prepared  for  meeting  it. 

Suddenlv'  Garlitta  turned. 

“Then  you  positively  refuse  to  sell  or  to  charter  your 
boat?”  he  asked. 

“I  do,”  replied  Frank. 

“Then !”  cried  the  Spaniard,  “I  must  forcibly  seize  it  in 
the  interest  of  our  cause.  Lieutenant,  call  the  marines 
and - ” 

“Hold!” 

Frank,  white  and  angry,  faced  the  Spaniard  with 
clenched  hands.  His  blood  was  up. 

“What  foolery  is  this?”  he  cried,  forcibly.  “Dare  to 
carry  out  such  an  infamous  project  and  you  will  hang  for 
it.  You  have  no  right  to  detain  this  boat  even  for  a  mo¬ 
ment.  1  warn  you  to  return  to  the  deck  of  your  ship  and 
cast  off  your  grapplings,  or  it  will  be  the  worse  for  yo\i !” 

For  a  moment  the  privateer  raptnin  quailed  before 
Frank’s  wrath.  But  he  was  a  reckless  fello\>',  and  wa.s  in 
for  trouble. 

He  was  determined  to  carry  liis  point  regardless  of  con¬ 
sequences. 

lie  knew  that  he  was  committing  an  art  of  piracy  ujmui 
the  high  sens,  but  he  believed  he  could  escape  punisbwvnii. 
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How  would  the  truth  over  be  kuowti? 

He  would  take  good  care  that  none  of  the  crew  of  the 
submarine  boat  should  ever  tell  it. 

So  he  shrugged  his  sliouldens  and  whipped  out  his  sword. 
“Scuor  Capitaine,’’  he  said,  “this  is  one  of  the  necessities 
of  war.  We  need  your  boat.  You.  will  not  sell  or  charter 
it.  Therefore  we  must  take  it.” 

“You  will  never  do  that !”  declared  Frank,  grimly. 

“How  so,  senor?” 

“You  shall  see.” 

“Pardon.  You  are  under  arrest !” 

“Not  yet!” 

Frank  leaped  back  suddenly  through  the  cabin  door.  The 
Spanish  privateersmen  were  leaping  down  onto  her  deck. 
Garlitta  and  several  of  his  men  tried  to  stop  Frank. 

But  they  were  too  late. 

The  young  inventor  sprang  into  the  pilot-house.  He 
pressed  an  electric  butte*,  and  every  window  and  door  was 
hermetically  sealed. 

“What  are  you  going  to  do,  Frank?”  asked  Captain 
Daniel. 

“\ou  will  see,”  replied  the  young  inventor,  grimly. 
“Dang  me  for  a  7nossback !”  said  the  old  skipper,  “but  I 
never  liked  a  Spaniard.  They  are  a  lot  of  sharks !  Shall 
we  give  'em  a  broadside,  Frank  ?’’ 

“Golly,  ifarse  Frank!”  cried  Pomp,  who  was  with  Bar¬ 
ney  at  the  cabin  wondows.  “Open  de  window  an’  we  jes’ 
gib  dem  hot  shot,  yo’  bet!” 

“No,”  replied  Frank;  “I  have  a  better  scheme.  I’m 
going  to  slide  them  off  tlie  Search’s  deck  like  a  heap  of 
flies !” 

As  he  spoke  he  pressed  the  reservoir  lever. 

He  kept  his  word. 

In  the  excitement  of  boarding  the  Search,  the  privateer 
gunners  had  left  their  guns. 

It  was  Frank’s  chance. 

He  knew  that  twenty  feet  under  the  water  the  cannon 
shot  could  do  the  Search  no  harm. 

Down  went  the  submarine  boat.  Her  grappling  ropes 
held  her  and  prevented  her  from  going  to  the  bottom  at 
once. 

But  as  she  plunged  beneath  the  water,  Garlitta  and  his 
men  were  left  floating  like  corks  in  the  water. 

So  astonished  were  the  privateers  by  the  sudden  move 
that  all  they  could  do  was  to  flounder  about  and  half  drown. 

Indeed,  they  might  have  drowned  had  it  not  been  for  the 
gangway,  to  which  they  now  swam. 

YTiat  was  more,  the  weight  and  force  of  the  submarine 


I  boat  drawing  upon  tlie  grajipling  lines  threatened  to  swamj) 
tile  privateer. 

'I'licre  wa.s  not  a  moment  to  lose,  and  the  crew  of  the 
Spanish  sliip  were  obliged  to  cut  away  the  lin(!«  to  save 
their  ship. 

d’lius  freed  from  the  grappling  lines,  the  Search  went 
down  almost  to  the  bottom. 

'I'hen  Frank  ran  her  a  mile  or  more  under  water  before 
venturing  to  the  surface. 

When  they  did  come  up  the  Spanish  ship  was  seen  far 
away  across  the  watery  waste. 

A  puff  of  smoke  and  a  distant  boom  betokened  the  anger 
of  Garlitta,  but  the  shot  never  reached  them. 

“Hooray !”  cried  Captain  Daniel,  exuberantly.  “We  met 
the  enemy  and  gave  them  a  cool  slip.  Dang  my  figgerhead ! 
No  Spaniard  never  yet  could  get  the  foul  water  of  a  Yan¬ 
kee!  They’ll  lake  our  back  water  now,  I  reckon  high!” 
“Ue  got  out  of  the  scrape  luckily  !”  declared  Frank. 
“You’re  right,  mate.” 

“If  those  fellows  had  stayed  by 'the guns  we  could  not 
have  done  it.” 

“Just  what  I  believe.  That  was  our  chance  to  squeak.* 
But,  durn  my  limbers !  it  did  me  good  to  circumvent  them 
black-skinned  Spaniards.”  ^ . 

Begorra,  its  chasin  us  thej'  are!”  cried  Barney'.  •  y 
The  Spanish  ship  was  crowding  on  all  sail. 

“Well,  they  are  more  than  foolish!”  laughed  Frank. 
“How  can  they  expect  to  overhaul  us?” 

“Golly!  I  done  fink  I’d  gib  dem  a  lily  bit  ob  a  run!” 
averred  Pomp. 

“And  so  I  will,”  declared  Frank. 

He  put  on  all  speed,  and  the  Search  fairly  flew  through 
the  water.  The  effect  wa.s  seen  at  once. 

The  Spani.sh  privateer  was  left  behind  so  rapidly  that^^ 
was  soon  but  a  speck  upon  the  horizon. 

Then  darkness  shut  down,  and  that  was  the  last  seen  of 
her. 

That  evening  in  the  cabin  Frank  ^nd  Captain  Daniel 
lield  a  long  confab  over  the  Underground  Sea  and  its 
possible  extent. 

The  old  captain  clung  to  his  belief  that  it  extended  under 
a  good  part  of  Asia. 

But  Frank  was  skeptical. 

“I  hope  that  you  will  not  be  disappointed.  Captain  Dan," 
he  said;  “but  I  fear  your  Underground  Sea  will  prove  but 
a  curious  inroad  of  an  ocean  current  under  a  high  cliff.” 

The  old  captain  said  grimlv: 

“Keep  well  up  with  the  wind,  mate.  We’ll  see  when  we 
fini.sh  tills  v’yage  what  we’ll  see!” 
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CHAPTER  V. 

IN  THE  UNDERGROUND  SEA. 

To  attempt  to  depict  the  details  of  tlie  long  vo3’age 
around  Cape  Horn  into  the  Pacific  would  require  too  much 
time  and  space. 

Suffice  it  to  say  that  the  Search  arrived  there  in  due 
time,  and  set  a  northward  course  for  tho  upper  Pacific. 

Across  the  Equator  for  the  second  time  the  Search  sailed. 

There  were  many  inducements  to  stop  at  island  ports 
on  the  way. 

The  temptation  was  strong,  but  the  explorers  kept  their 
one  purpose  in  view,  and  did  not  deviate. 

To  find  and  explore  the  Underground  Sea  was  the  pur¬ 
pose. 

Frank  knew  the  capacity  of  the  delicate  electric  engines, 
and  knew  that  it  was  limited. 

He  knew  that  such  a  long  trip  must  necessarily  create 
much  wear  and  tear.  It  was  hardly  likely  that  she  would  be 
able  to  go  another  trip  even  if  she  successfully,  withstood 
this  one. 

So  he  was  anxious  to  reach  the  coast  of  Kamtchatka  as 
quickly  as  possible. 

In  this  desire  Captain  Daniel  was  a  partner. 

“Hang  my  forelock!”  he  cried,  excitedly,  as  he  consulted 
tlie  chart  one  day,  “it’s  great  progress  we  are  making, 
Frank.  We  shall  soon  be  in  the  Kamtchatka  current.” 

“Progress  should  be  rapid  then.” 

“You’re  right,  me  hearty!  We’ll  just  slide  right  down 
into  Behring  Sea,  and  then  for  the  entrance  to  the  Under¬ 
ground  Sea. 

Everv’body  was  now  on  the  qui  vive. 

As  the  days  passed,  and  it  became  a  question  of  hours, 
the  suspense  was  intense. 

The  great  barren  coast  line  of  Kamtchatka  was  visible 
on  tlie  horizon. 

Captain  Daniel  was  at  the  wheel  now,  all  the  time  studj’- 
ing  the  cours<‘  they  were  making. 

These  waters  were  familiar  to  him,  for  many  a  voyage 
had  he  put  in  on  the  sealing  grotinds. 

M’he  submarine  l)oat  .^tood  in  nearer  and  nearer  to  tlu' 
coast.  ' 

Captain  Daniel  sighted  two  great  cone-shnix-d  rocks,  and 
cried  exultantly : 

“There  she  is!  Well  I  remember  the  big  rocks.  They 
are  a  gateway.  Wo  sail  liotweeu  them  into  the  linest  atul 
biggest  harbor  you  ever  saw,” 


Frank  was  interested. 

As  the  Search  drew  nearer  now  to  the  entrance  to  the 
Underground  Sea  he  went  into  the  bow  and  attentively 
watched  the  current. 

It  was  easy  to  see  that  it  ran  toward  the  big  bay.  So 
strong  was  it  that  its  motion  could  be  easily  felt  as  it  car¬ 
ried  the  Search  along. 

The  huge  gateway  to  the  harbor  was  a  curiosity  in  itself. 

The  waters  rushed  rapidly  through  a  deep  channel  1r‘- 
tween  the  two  great  domes  of  solid  rock. 

Beyond  was  the  expanse  of  the  harbor. 

Here  the  current  was  very  perceptible. 

The  boat  shot  forward  as  if  in  the  grip  of  some  mighty 
power,  as  indeed  it  was. 

Straight  across  the  mighty  bay  of  surging  water  the  sub¬ 
marine  boat  was  carried  at  a  good  rate  of  speed. 

Then  Captain  Daniel  pointed  straight  ahead  and  cried: 

“There  are  the  big  cliffs.  Th^  water  runs  under  them. 
Now,  luate,  shall  we  go  in  on  the  current,  or  do  ye  want  to 
look  about  a  bit  first  ?” 

“Reverse  the  engines,”  said  Frank.  “Let  us  take  a  look 
at  the  cliffs  first.” 

This  seemed  the  wisest  and  best  move  to  make. 

Frank  had  no  idea  of  running  blindly  into  a  dangerous 
maelstrom  or  too  strong  a  current,  which  might  dash  the 
boat  to  pieces. 

So  the  submarine  boat  was  kept  steady  and  against  the 
current  while  it  drew  nearer  the  cliffs. 

It  did  not  require  much  study  for  Frank  to  discover  that 
in  one  respect  Captain  Daniel  was  right. 

There  was  certainly  a  large  body  of  water  flowing  under 
the  cliff.  How  far  it  extended  could  not  be  seen,  but  Frank 
judged  that  it  must  be  many  miles. 

After  some  while  he  said : 

“Captain  Daniel,  I  am  more  than  ever  inclined  to  believe 
you  are  partly  riglit.” 

“I  thought  so,”  said  the  old  skipper,  rubbing  his  hands 
briskly.  “I  knew  you  would  come  to  my  terms.  1  tell  ye, 
mate,  there's  a  big  sea  under  there.” 

Frank  stepped  into  the  pilot-house. 

lie  placed  his  liand  on  the  keyboard. 

“Well,  if  there  is  we  will  soon  be  sailing  in  it!” 

“W  hat  are  ye  going  to  do?”  asked  the  skipper. 

“1  am  going  down,”  said  Frank. 

“To  the  bottom?” 

“Yes.” 

'I’he  next  moment  there  was  a  jolting  and  sliding  motion 
caused  by  the  strong  force  of  tlie  current  as  the  boat  went 
down. 
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Tho  electric  lights  flashed  up. 

The  bottom  could  bo  seeu  fathoms  below  and  showec 
drifted  banks  of  sand  caused  by  the  powerful  current  in  its 
passage  under  the  dill.  > 

frank  allowed  tlie  submarine  boat  now  to  be  carried  along 
in  tlie  current  at  will. 

Every  moment  it  sped  further  and  further  underground. 
They  were  surely  entering  the  Underground  Sea. 

It  was  an  exciting  e.\perience. 

Hours  slowly  passed. 

Still  the  boat  kept  on  at  the  same  steady  rate  of  speed. 
But  Frank  after  awhile  noticed  that  this  was  decreasing 
in  a  steady  manner. 

The  current  was  growing  more  slack.  After  a  time  it 
became  hardly  perceptible. 

Then  he  set  the  rays  of  the  searchlight  flashing,  through 
the  depths. 

The  bottom  of  the  Underground  Sea  was  not  unlike  that 
of  the  ocean  itself. 

There  were  the  same  class  of  marine  plants,  of  curious 
fish  and  plant  life.  Coral  abounded. 

But  what  I*  rank  was  most  interested  in  was  the  fjuestion 
as  to  what  was  overhead. 

Were  they  in  a  mighty  subterranean  chamljcr  of  the 
earth’s  center,  with  a  rocky  dome  above? 

Or  did  the  water  fill  its  underground  cavern  to  repletion? 
Frank  was  determined  to  know  this. 

So  he  let  the  submarine  boat  mount  upward. 

Up,  up  it  slowly  went.  Suddenl}’'  there  was  a  division  of 
the  waters,  and  Frank  impulsively  cried : 

“We  are  on  the  .surface!”  , 

This  was  seen  to  be  true. 

All  rushed  to  the  observation  windows.  What  they  be¬ 
held  was  really  wonderful.  They  regarded  it  spellbound. 

The  underground  sea  lay  placidly  upon  every  hand. 


tills  is  tlie  greatest  discovery  of  this  century.  An  under¬ 
ground  sea  !  It  is  wonderful  to  think  of !” 

“Golly!”  exclaimed  I’onip.  “Am  dis  dc  center  oh  de 
earth,  Marsc  Frank?” 

“Indeed,  it  would  pass  for  that,”  agreed  the  young  in¬ 
ventor.  “It  is  as  near  that  much-talked  of  locality  as  hu¬ 
man  beings  w’ill  ever  get,  I  am  thinking.” 

“Bejabers,  do  yez  s’pose  there  are  any  inhabitants  in  this 
part  of  the  world  ?”  asked  Barney. 

“I  hardly  think  there  is,  unless  they  are  amphibious,”  re¬ 
plied  Frank.  “I  can  see  no  land.” 

“But  for  all  that,  mate,  we  may  find  some!”  declared 
Captain  Daniel. 

“Indc-cd!”  exclaimed  Frank.  “Do  you  really^ancy  that 
there  is  such.  Captain  Robbins?” 

The  old  skipper  shifted  his  quid. 

“I  don’t  know  why  there  shouldn’t  be,”  he  replied; 
“about  every  corner  of  the  earth  is  inhabited  by  some  sort 
of  a  race  of  human  beings.  It  wouldn’t  be  so  very  strange  . 
if  this  place  proved  no  exception.” 

“Indeed,  that  sounds  logical,”  agreed  Frank.  “Well,  we  ' 
will  keep  our  eyes  open  and  trust  to  luck.  It  would  be  the  j 
capping  of  a  grand  achievement  if  we  should  discover  a 
new  race  of  people  down  here.”  j 

“Golly!”  cried  Pomp,  as  he  stood  on  his  head,  “dat  wtnK;* 
jes’  be  fun  enough  !” 

“Begorra,  we  wud  be  a  regular  lot  of  Christopher 
Columbuses !”  shouted  Barney.  Then  he  and  Pomp  closed 
for  a  friendly  wrestle. 

The  submarine  boat  sped  on  over  the  Underground  Sea. 

A  good  lookout  was  kept  on  every  hand.  The  searchlight 
was  sent  in  every  direction. 

It  was  speedily  found  that  they  were  afloat  upon  no  D 
small  body  of  water. 


As  far  as  the  rays  of.  the  search-light  could  extend  this 
was  unbounded.  But  overhead,  at  various  heights,  was  a 
rocky  dome. 

The  underground  sea  was  in  reality  the  mightiest  of 
earth’s  caverns,  a  hollow  center  in  the  earth,  in  which  water 
found  the  same  level  as  the  ocean. 

That  there  was  an  outlet  as  well  as  the  inlet,  there  was 
no  doubt. 

The  roof  of  the  mighty  cavern  hung  dark  and  sullen 
overhead.  The  search-light  swept  along  its  surface. 

Of  course  Captain  Daniel  was  very  triumphant. 

“I  told  ye  so !”  he  cried.  “I  knew  ye’d  find  it!  Now, 
what  do  ye  think  of  my  yam,  messmates  ?” 

“Captain  Daniel,  you  were  right,”  agreed  Frank.  “And 


Two  days  passed,  and  the  submarine  boat  must  have 
sailed  fully  two  hundred  miles  in  the  wonderful  Under¬ 
ground  Sea. 

The  waters  were  always  as  smooth  as  glass. 

They  could  have  been  navigated  by  the  lightest  canoes 

The  Search  was  as  buoyant  on  tlie  surface  as  a  cockle 
shell. 


—J  cuuauce  uni 

ground  that  it  occurred  to  Frank  to  attempt  the  setting  i 
definite  course. 

It  was  then  that  he  made  a  horrifying  and  'astound 
discovery. 

Owing  to  some  inexplicable  natural  cause,  the  needh 
the  compass  had  lost  it?  dip  to  the  north. 
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It  waii  impossible  to  set  a  coxxrsc,  make  a  reckoning,  or 
get  the  bearings. 

It  was  a  most  extraordinary  situation. 

“Heavens!”  exclaimed  Frank;  “we  arc  lost!” 

He  explained  the  situation  to  Bobbins. 

The  old  captain  was  dumbfounded. 

“Great  Jewsharps!”  he  exclaimed.  “We  arc  on  a  reef 
now !  We  can  never  find  our  way  out  of  here !” 

“Never!”  agreed  Frank. 

It  was  an  appalling  reflection. 

For  some  while  Frank  tried  to  study  a  way  out  of  the 
difliculty. 

He  discussed  it  with  Captain  Robbins  in  the  cabin  for 
a  long  wliile. 

The  only  conclusion  arrived  at  was  that  the  best  and  only 
logical  course  was  to  keep  on  and  trust  to  fate  to  bring 
them  out  of  the  pl^ce. 

If  they  never  found  an  exit  then  they  must  spend  their 
lives  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

THE  YACHT. 

It  would  never  be  possible  again  to  enjoy  the  sunlight 
and  gladness  of  the  upper  world.  ' 

They  wqre  entombed  alive  upon  a  mighty  body  of  water. 
Escape  seemed  most  uncertain. 

However,  neither  Frank  nor  the  captain  were  the  ones  to 
give  way  to  despair  or  useless  recrimination. 

ITiey  were  in  the  scrape,  had  gone  into  it  openly,  and  had 
nobody  to  blame  but  themselves. 

There  was,  therefore,  no  way  but  to  find  a  sure  slnd  cer¬ 
tain  way  out  of  it. 

So  the  matter  was  dropped. 

No  attempt  was  made  to  guide  the  Search. 

She  was  allowed  to  go  on  at  random,  and  for  aught  they 
knew,  might  be  traveling  all  the  while  around  in  a  great 
circle. 

There  seemed  to  be  very  little  tide  or  current  in  the 
Underground  Sea. 

There  was  no  depending  upon  any  of  these  things  for  a 

clew  to  a  way  out  of  the  place. 

Also  it  was  impossible  to  say  where  the  boat  was  really 

going. 

Tliis  might  Ije  the  very  center  of  the  earth,  perhaps  hun¬ 
dreds  of  miles  below  the  surface. 


All  these  thoughts,  and  many  others,  came  to  the  voya¬ 
gers. 

There  wa.s  no  denying  the  fact  that  they  had  a  chilling 
effect.  A  sort  of  gloom  hung  over  all. 

This  Barney  and  Pomp  vainly  endeavored  to  dispel. 

The  Irishirnm  brought  his  fiddle  on  deck,  and  danced  and 
sang  as  only  a  true  Hibernian  can. 

And  Pomp  produced  his  banjo  and  gave  plantation  se- 
ections.  For  a  time  the  cloud  would  lift. 

Then  it  would  settle  down  again  heavier  than  ever. 
Thus  matters  were  when  a  crowd  of  incidents  came  along 
in  swift  succession  to  change  the  face  of  matters. 

Pomp  one  day  was  on  the  fonvard  deck  when  he  spied  a 
dark  object  out  upon  the  surface  of  the  water. 

“Golly!”  he  muttered.  “What  am  dat?  It  looks  like 
a  boat.” 

“A  boat !”  exclaimed  Barney.  “Shure,  yez  are  dhramin’, 
naygur!” 

“Don’  yo’  be  so  suah,  Fish.  I  tell  yo’  it  am  somefin’  bery 
much  like  one!” 

And  Pomp  was  right. 

Barney  turned  the  searchlight  full  upon  the  object.  It 
was  a  drifting  boat.  Two  oars  lay  across  the  thwarts. 

Frank  and  the  captain  came  tumbling  out  of  the  cabin 
at  the  summons. 

The  submarine  boat  was  run  alongside,  and  the  dory, 
for  such  it  was,  was  picked  up. 

It  had  nothing  in  it  to  explain  its  presence  on  the  Under¬ 
ground  Sea.  But  Frank  found  upon  the  rowlocks  the 
stamp  of  a  San  Francisco  manufacturer. 

The  name  upon  the  boat’s  thwart  was  the  Ariel. 

This  was  all. 

But  Frank  had  already  formed  his  hypothesis. 

“This  is  some  yacht’s  boat,”  he  declared,  “And  was 
probably  brought  in  here  from  the  ocean  by  a  strong  cur¬ 
rent.” 

“How  long  do  ye  reckon  she’s  been  floating  here?”  asked 
Captain  Daniel. 

“Not  many  weeks,”  replied  Frank.  “She  may  have  been 
in  the  water  a  month.” 

“But  her  crew -  ” 

Frank  shook  his  head. 

“That  is  one  of  the  puzzles  which  may  never  be  solved,” 
ho  said;  “it  is  a  mystery  of  the  sea.” 

“'I'hey  are  probably  in  Davy  Jones’  locker.” 

“It  may  be.”  ^ 

Tiic  boat  was  ])lnced  on  tlir  deck  of  the  Search.  But 
Frank  had  a  faint  belief  to  which  he  clung. 
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Tliiti  nils  that  jiossibly  tlie  craft  to  wliicli  the  boat  be¬ 
longed  might  also  be  in  the  Underground  Sea. 

If  so,  how  could  she  cuter  without  descending  into  the 
depths  as  the  Search  had  ? 

This  was  a  puzzle. 

However,  all  that  could  be  done  was  to  await  develop¬ 
ments,  and  this  the  voyagers  were  fain  to  do. 

But  they  were  not  long  in  coming. 

A  cry  from  Barney  brought  all  into  the  pilot-house.  The 
Celt  was  pointing  far  out  over  tlie  dark  waters. 

Beyond  the  range  of  the  electric  light  there  was  a  faint 
star  of  light.  It  twinkled  and  scintillated  curiously. 

‘‘Phwat  the  divil  do  yez  call  that?”  cried  the  Celt. 
“Shure,  it  luks  to  me  loike  a  star.” 

‘‘A  light  I”  cried  Frank.  “IVe  are  not  the  only  voya¬ 
gers  on  the  Underground  Sea !  Set  a  course  for  it,  Barney.” 

"All  roight,  sor.” 

Straight  for  the  distant  star  of  light  the  submarine 
boat  went  booming.  Every  moment  it  loomed  up  nearer. 

Then  the  searchlight  showed  a  dark  object,  the  sight  of 
which  created  the  most  intense  excitement. 

“Jericho!”  gasped  Captain  Daniel.  “As  I  live  it’s  a 
sailing  craft !” 

This  v.'as  seen  to  be  an  astonishing  fact.  The  outlines 
of  the  hull  and  masts  of  the  era  ft  could  be  plainly  seen. 

A  sailing  vessel  upon  the  waters  of  the  Underground  Sea. 

What  did  it  mean  ? 

Frank  was  dumbfounded. 

Was  it  a  visitor  from  the  ocean,  as  the  submarine  boat,  or 
was  it  a  craft  Ixjlonging  to  some  unknowm  inhabitants  of 
the  subterranean  inhabitants  of  the  earth? 

The  latter  supposition  Frank  was  disposed  to  give  little 
credence  to. 

The  former  seemed  untenable.  If  the  sailing  craft  had 
entered  the  cavern  world  from  the  outer  ocean,  it  was  cer¬ 
tainly  not  by  the  same  entrance  that  was  employed  by  the 
Search. 

Else  the  masts  and  rigging  could  not  have  remained  in¬ 
tact. 

Here  was  a  mysterj’. 

“Will  ye  hail  her,  skipper?”  asked  Robbins,  in  a  tremu¬ 
lous  voice. 

“^Vhy,  certainly,”  replied  Frank. 

He  went  out  on  deck. 

As  they  drew  nearer  the  yacht,  for  such  the  craft  was,  he 
saw  that  lanterns  were  placed  in  the  chains. 

'These  made  the  light  seen  by  the  crew  of  the  Search. 
Had  it  not  been  for  the.se  attracting  light.s,  much  of  this 
8tory  might  never  have  been  written. 


“Yacht  ahoy  !”  shouted  l''rank. 

'I’here  was  an  interval  of  silence. 

The  yacht  was  doing  nothing  hut  drift  on  the  gla.ssy  sea. 
There  was  no  breea*  to  fill  her  .sails. 

Then  there  came  a  sudden  stir,  and  a  vibrating  voice  came 
back : 

“Ahoy!” 

“What  craft  is  that?” 

“Mercy  on  us !  Ls,  there  another  craft  afloat  in  this  terri¬ 
ble  place?  This  is  the  yacht  JIarguerite  Ariel,  of  San 
Francisco.” 

“And  this  is  the  submarine  boat  Search,”  replied  Frank. 

“  How  on  earth  did  you  get  here  from  San  f’rancisco  ?” 

“God  only  knows,  for  T  do  not,”  replied  the  yachtsman. 
“It  is  a  mystery.  But  we  have  given  up  all  hope  of  ever 
seeing  the  outside  world  or  fellow-creatures  again.  ”  ”* 

“Keep  your  craft  steady,  and  we  will  come  alongside.” 

“Ay,  ay!” 

The  searchlight  showed  the  Marguerite  to  be  a  handsome 
yacht  of  the  schooner  type. 

Her  decks  were  well  kept,  but  the  only  occupants  were  a 
tall,  slender,  handsome  youth  and  a  very  beautiful  young 
girl. 

Both  were  finely  dressed  and  evidently  of  a  rich  class. 

The  Search  ran  alongside  and  a  line  was  throwm  over  thd  — 
yacht’s  rail. 

Frank  stepped  to  the  deck  of  the  yacht  and  held  out  his 
hand. 

“I  am  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  of  Readestown,  U.  S.  A.,”  he 
said.  “Whom  have  I  the  honor  of  meeting  in  this  out-of- 
the-way  part  of  the  earth?” 

“I  am  Chester  Floyd,  of  San  Francisco,”  replied  the 
youth.  This  is  Miss  Muriel  Phair,  of  the  same  city.” 

Frank  was  somewhat  puzzled. 

Two  young  people  like  these  adrift  on  a  yacht  in  such  a 
place  was  certainly  sufficient  problem  to  tax  the  curiosity 
of  any  human  being.  He  bowed  before  the  young  lady,  and 
then  Floyd  read  his  thoughts  at  a  glance,  and  hastened  to 
say; 

“We  are  the  only  occupants  of  the  yacht,  Mr.  Reade.” 

Indeed  !  exclaimed  F rank,  in  sheer  amazement. 

‘I  do  not  wonder  that  you  look  surprised.  But  we  did 
not  come  here  in  the  Marguerite  alone.  It  is  a  somewhat 
thrilling  story.” 

“I  will  be  pleased  to  hear  it,”  said  Frank,  “and  then  I 
will  tell  ours.” 

“Very  good,”  replied  Floyd.  “I  will  be  brief.  Two 
months  ago  we  left  San  Francisco  for  Vancouver. 

‘‘We  were  there  to  meet  Mr.  Phair,  Miss  Muriel's  father, 
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who  owns  large  mines  in  British  ColiunlMa.  The  yacht  is 
his  property. 

“1  need  not  say  that  Miss  Muriel  is  my  betrothed  wife. 
Our  wedding  was  to  take  place  at  Vancouver. 

“But  after  leaving  San  Francisco  we  liad  thrilling  ex¬ 
periences.  Our  captain,  Jack  Clilford,  fell  out  with  his 
crew.  They  quarreled,  and  in  the  melee  he  was  hurled  over¬ 
board  and  drowned. 

“There  was  nobody  else  competent  to  sail  the  yacht.  But 
one  of  the  topmen.  Bill  Harding,  undertook  the  task.  For 
weeks  we  sailed  on  in  a  direct  line  which  seemed  to  be  away 
from  Vancouver  instead  of  toward  it. 

“I  ventured  to  approach  Harding  on  the  matter,  and  he 
confessed  that  the  crew  had  no  idea  of  returning  to  Van¬ 
couver,  for  they  feared  the  law. 

“They  had  been  sailing  the  boat  for  a  point  in  the  Aleu¬ 
tians,  where  they  all  intended  to  go  ashore  and  seek  safety 
'  in  Alaska.  This  was  an  appalling  revelation  to  me. 

“In  vain  I  tried  to  reason  with  them.  They  would  not 
heed  me.  We  kept  on  into  the  northern  sea. 

“Then  I  grew  desperate,  and  resolved  to  try  to  bring 
them  to  terms.  I  appeared  on  deck  with  a  brace  of  revolv¬ 
ers  and  announced  my  determination  to  take  the  boat  to 
Vancouver. 

^  “This  brought  matters  to  a  climax.  That  1  could  not 
carry  my  point  against  such  odds  I  speedily  saw. 

“But  it  resulted  in  a  proposition  on  their  part.  They 
would  take  the  yacht’s  boat  and  puU  for  an  island  visible  in 
the  distance,  leaving  me  to  navig?  e  the  yacht  home  as  best 
r  could. 

“Which,  of  course,  would  be  a  flat  impossibility  for  me, 
for  I  am  not  in  any  sense  a  sailor.  But  while  we  were  argu¬ 
ing  the  matter  a  squall  came  up. 

“The  squall  grew  into  a  hurricane,  and  darkness  came  on. 
In  all  my  life  I  have  never  experienced  such  a  storm  at  sea. 

“Under  hare  poles  the  yacht  ran,  we  know  not  whither. 
Only  once  in  the  night  we  plainly  heard  the  roar  of  break¬ 
ers.  Then  the  sea  died  down.  We  were  swept  forward  in  a 
powerful  current.” 


CHAPTEH  VII. 

THE  SEA  OF  FIIIE — A  SUBTKIilUNEAN  CONTINENT. 

The  young  yachtsman  paused  a  moment  to  clear  his 
throat. 

'I'licn  he  went  on : 


“It  was  a  long  while  before  we  discovered  that  daylight 
was  not  to  come,  and  that  we  were  in  some  underground 
basin  of  water. 

“The  yacht  also  lay  at  the  mercy  of  a  current  and  could 
not  he  navigated.  At  first  the  crew  were  too  much  sur¬ 
prised  to  act. 

“Then,  when  they  found  that  the  yacht  could  not  be  nav¬ 
igated,  they  decided  to  take  to 'the  boat  and  trust  to  good 
fortune  in  finding  their  way  out  again  into  the  open  sea. 

“Muriel  and  I,  however,  decided  to  remain  on  board  the 
yacht,  and  here  we  are.  This  is  my  story.” 

For  a  moment  after  young  Floyd  finished  there  was  a 
dead  silence. 

Then  Frank  pointed  to  an  object  on  tlie  deck  of  the 
Search. 

“You  say  your  crew  left  the  yacht  in  a  boat?”. 

“Yes,”  replied  Floyd. 

“Was  the  yacht’s  name  on  it?” 

“Ariel— yes.” 

“Is  that  the  boat?”  , 

With  an  exclamation  the  young  yachtsman  went  forward 
and  examined  the  boat. 

“Yes,”  he  said,  in  sheer  amazement;  “but  how  came  it 
here  ?” 

“Well,”  replied  Frank,  “we  found  it  adrift  and  picked  it 
up.” 

“Was  nobody  aboard?” 

“Not  a  soul.” 

Floyd  gave  a  gasping  cry. 

“V  hat  can  that  mean  ?”  he  cried.  “VTiere  are  the  crew  ? 
Can  it  be  that  they  are  drowned  ?” 

“I  cannot  answer  that  question,”  replied  Frank;  “but  it 
certainly  looks  very  strange.” 

“It  is  a  mystery,”  averred  Floyd. 

There  was  no  present  solution  of  the  mystery  available. 
So  for  the  time  the  matter  was  dropjxid. 

Frank  invited  Iloyd  and  Muriel  on  board  the  Search, 
and  Pomp  prepared  a  stunning  meal. 

After  this  was  out  of  the  way,  P’rank  said  : 

“What  do  you  propose  to  do,  Mr.  Floyd?  Will  you  re¬ 
main  aboard  your  yacht?” 

The  young  yachtsman  gave  a  start. 

“I- see  no  other  alternative,’’  he  said,  “unless  I  can  make 
an  agreement  with  you  to  come  aboard  your  boat.  I  pre¬ 
sume  you  will  not  care  to  accept  us  as  passengers.” 

“I  don’t  know  nliout  that,”  said  Frank,  slowly.  “Indml, 

I  see  no  other  altarnative  for  you.” 

“You  don’t  mean  it !”  cried  Floyd,  excitedly.  “Will  you 
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re«ny  tuke  us,  tlien?  Oh,  wt*  shall  never  forget  your  kind¬ 
ness.” 

" Index'd  we  shall  not,”  said  Muriel. 

“What  do  you  take  me  for?”  ^aid  Frank,  gruffly;  “do 
you  think  I  would  allow  you  to  remain  aboard  that  yacht, 
from  which  you  could  never  escape?  The  yacht  cannot  be 
navigated.  Tbe  submarine  boat  can.  Of  course  we  are  not 
sure  of  rtnding  our  way  out  of  this  Underground  Sea,  but 
1  think  we  stand  a  better  show  than  your  yacht.” 

“Of  course  you  do,”  cried  Floyd,  excitedly;  “this  is  a 
kind  ret.  Mr.  Reade.” 

“You  will  probably  be  obliged  to  say  good-by  to  3’our 
yacht  forever.” 

“1  cannot  help  it.  Our  lives  demand  it.” 

“That  is  true.  If  you  have  anything  on  the  yacht  which 
you  wish  to  preserve,  bring  it  aboard.  We  shall  cut  loose 
as  soon  as  possible.” 

“Then  your  visit  to  this  place  is  solely  for  the  purpose 
of  exploration  ?” 

“Yes.” 

“And  you  were  enabled  to  see  the  place  by  which  you  en¬ 
tered?  What  was  it  like?” 

“We  had  to  enter  under  water,”  replied  Frank.  “You 
could  not  have  come  in  by  the  same  entrance.” 

“Then  there  must  be  more  than  one  method  of  entering 
this  Underground  Sea?” 

“There  may  be  a  dozen  means  of  entrance  and  exit.  For 
the  latter  we  will  search  later.” 

“1  am  satisfied.” 

The  two  castaways  hastily  transferred  their  effects  to 
the  Search.  Then  the  handsome  yacht  was  cut  loo.se  to  float 
perhaps  to  the  end  of  its  career  ujjon  the  bosom  of  the  Un¬ 
derground  Sea. 

The  Search,  with  its  new  pa.ssengcrs,  glided  away  over 
the  dark  surface  of  the  sea. 

The  mystery  of  the  disappearance  of  the  crew  of  the 
yacht  was,  however,  uppermost  in  the  minds  of  all. 

“On  my  word!  J  believe  they  all  jumped  overboard,” 
affirmed  Captain  Daniel. 

“What  would  impel  them  to  do  that?”  asked  Frank. 

The  skipper  scratched  his  head. 

“Give  it  up,  mate,”  he  said.  “It's  powerful  queer,  any¬ 
way.” 

“I  agree  with  you,”  said  Frank;  “but  I  have  a  theory.” 

“That's  the  kind  of  talk.  What  do  you  call  it,  shi])- 
mate?” 

“There  is  no  indication  that  the  boat  capsized  or  that 
the  crew  were  violently  thrown  out.” 

“Yo.” 


“Now,  perhaps  they  found  a  landing  place  .somewhere. 
They  may  have  got  out  upon  it,  neglected  to  fasten  the  boat, 
and  it  drifted  away.” 

The  skipper  was  thoughtful.  I 

“ilebbe  so,”  he  agreed;  “but  how  does  it  happen  that  the 
boat  is  found  so  near  the  yacht?  There’s  no  land  in  sight 
as  yet.” 

Frank  could  make  no  answer  to  this.  All  he  could  say 
was : 

“Well,  we'll  see  about  it.” 

Nevertheless,  he  clung  to  bis^  fancy  that  somewhere  in 
the  Underground  Sed  land  would  be  found. 

This  became  one  object  of  his  quest.  He  kept  a  sharp  — 
lookout.  ** 

The  Search  was  a  fast  sailer. 

She  covered  miles  of  the  Underground  Sea  in  very  quick 
time. 

Thus  far  she  had  remained  on  the  surface. 

Chester  Floyd  and  Miss  Chair,  the  rescued  lovers,  were 
in  joyous  spirits.  It  had  indeed  )x-en  a  close  call  for  them. 

There  was  now  a  chance  that  they  might  escape  from 
their  underground  prison  and  sec  home  and  friends  again. 

This  was  their  hope  and  aim.  Yet  they  were  both  deeply 
interested  in  the  exploration  of  the  strange  underground  j 
world. 

•  S 

.  For  a  world  it  really  seemed,  though  thus  far  it  had  been 
a  world  of  Stygian  gloom. 

But  a  change  was  near  at  hand. 

The  searchlight  in  its  path  dispelled  this  gloom.  But 
upon  either  side  it  was  impenetrable. 

But  suddenly  low  down  upon  the  water  line  a  distant  line 
of  light  was  seen.  ■ 

It  was  \jnlike  the  light  of  day,  but  seemed  like  a  curious^H 
a7id  wonderful  di.splay  of  Aurora  Borealis.  The  vovagers 
regarded  it  with  womlerment  and  curiosity. 

“What  in  the  name  of  .Tonah  is  that?”  asked  Captain 
Daniel  in  mystification.  “It’s  as  curious  looking  a  tiling  as 
I  ever  saw.  Are  we  gittin’  down  to  the  infernal  regions?” 

“If  so,  then  we  had  better  be  making  our  peace,’’  said 
Frank,  with  a  laugh;  “but  it  looks  to  me  like  a  subter¬ 
ranean  fire.” 

“Perhaps  it  is  .some  underground  volcano  or  a  sea  of 
fire!”  ventured  Floyd. 

“Indeed,  that  is  a  logical  surmi.se^”  agreed  Frank. 
will  soon  discover  the  truth.” 

“But  will  you  dare  to  venture  so  near  the  plaee*?" 

“Why  not?” 

“But  if  it  is  an  active  volcano  or  anything  of  the  sort, 
will  there  not  be  some  risk  in  going  too  lu'ar  ?" 
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“I  do  not  intend  to  take  any  undue  risk/’  declared 
Frank;  “but  at  the  same  time  1  mean  to  explore  that  re¬ 
gion  if  I  can.  Send  her  along  faster,  Barney.” 

“All  roight,  sor.” 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  every  voyager  deeply  interested 
was  on  deck.  Every  moment  the  apparent  flames  drew 
nearer  and  more  visible. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  whole  sea  was  one  flaming  mass.  Tlie 
light  shot  up  in  great  tongues  of  apparent  flame  to  the  roof 
of  the  cavern. 

On  wont  the  Search,  even  to  the  very  verge  of  the  burn¬ 
ing  sea.  Then  the  phenomenon  was  explained. 

The  apparent  fire  was  nothing  more  or  less  than  the  orea- 
tion  of  some  powerful  phosphoric  agent  by  a  natural  pro- 
^  cess. 

^  This  was  disseminated  through  the  waters  and  gave  them 
j  the  appearance  of  being  consumed  by  fire.  The  light  was 
a  powerful  one,  and  made  objects  as  plain  as  in  day. 

The  submarine  boat  glided  out  upon  the  blazing  sea 
which  now  lay  upon  every  hand. 

It  was  a  strange  spectacle  and  an  odd  experience. 

Certainly  none  in  the  party  had  ever  seen  its  like.  Tlicy 
gazed  upon  it  spellbound  for  a  time. 

_ _  Then  followed  a  discussion  as  to  whether  the  phenome¬ 
non  was  caused  by  chemical  agents  in  the  air  or  the  water. 

Captain  Daniel  maintained  that  both  contributed  to  the 
visible  end  gained,  and  all  finally  agreed  with  him. 

It  was  certainly  a  magnificent  sight. 

“The  underground  sea  of  fire!”  exclaimed  Floyd;  “tnily 
this  is  sometliing  more  than  one  reads  about  in  a  story 
book  1” 

“I  believe  we  are  the  first  human  beings  to  see  it,”  said 
Frank.  * 

“\Vhich  is  certainly  an  honor.” 

“It  is  at  least  a  distinction.” 

“You  are  right.” 

The  Search  sailed  on  over  the  burning  sea  for  a  while. 

It  seemed  a  relief  to  have  all  so  light  about  them.  They 
sat  on  deck  and  chatted  gayly. 

For  some  hours  they  enjoyed  the  voyage  over  the  sea  of 
fire.  Then  Bainey  suddenly  eried  : 

“Begorra,  Misther  Frank;  there’s  an  iiid  av  this  place!” 

The  Celt  pointed  to  a  dark  line  which  had  suddenly 
risen  in  the  distance. 

Frank  cried: 

“The  end  of  the  illuminated  sen !  That  is  the  dark  sea 
again  !” 

But  Captain  Daniel  eried: 


“Land,  ye  lubbers  !  I  tell  ye  it’s  land !  Hooray !  There 
is  land  in  the  Underground  Sea,  after  all !” 

“On  my  word  1”  exclaimed  Floyd;  “it  looks  like  a  coast !” 

“We’ll  see,”  said  Frank. 

He  strode  to  the  searchlight  and  turned  it  on.  The  in¬ 
tense  glare  of  the  electric  light  told  the  tale. 

It  certainly  was  land. 

A  coast  line  in  the  luulerground  sea.  There  was  the 
shore  upon  which  washed  the  waters,  and  cliffs  beyond. 

The  voyagers  were  much  excited. 

One  thought  was  in  the  minds  of  all.  Were  there  strange 
people  in  this  strange  part  of  the  world?  Was  it,  like  the 
upper  world,  inhabited?  Only  an  exploration  could  tell. 


CHAPTER  VIII. 

STRAXOE  DISCOVERIES. 

Nearer  every  moment  drew'  the  submarine  boat  to  the 
strange  continent  underground. 

Pomp  was  sent  forward  with  a  sounding  line. 

But  he  reported  good  depths  until  the  Search  was  within 
a  hundred  yards  pf  the  coast. 

The  electric  light  was  all  the  while  kept  upon  it  in  a  full 
blaze.  Tlie  coast  was  of  course  barren  and  devoid  of  veg¬ 
etation. 

Whether  this  was  true  also  of  the  interior  only  time 
could  tell.  All  w'ere  anxious  to  land. 

There  were  some  small  portable  lioats  aboard  tlie  Search, 
but  there  w'as  also  the  Ariel's  boat,  which  was  a  good-sized 
one. 

Into  this  Frank,  Captain  Daniel,  Barney  and  Floyd  got. 

It  was  arranged  that  Pomp  and  Muriel  should  for  Bie 
wliilc  remain  on  board. 

Then  th('  boat  was  pulled  away  for  the  subterranean 
sliore.  It  was  soon  high  on  the  sands. 

All  were  armed,  though  there  was  no  sign  of  a  foe. 
Yet  it  was  deemed  safer. 

The  subterranean  continent  was  us  light  as  day.  for  the 
glare  from  the  phosphoric  sea  e.xtended  to  the  cavern  roof 
so  far  above. 

Up  the  cliff  the  explorers  elimbisl. 

When  they  reached  (he  summit  a  curious  view  was  spread 
before  them. 

.‘\s  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  all  was  a  desolate  waste  of 
sand  and  stone. 
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’I'horc  wa;!  little  vegetation  except  fungous  growths  and 
slimy  weeds.  Tlie  former  were  curious  in  shape  and  size. 

Some  of  them  took  the  form  of  trees,  and  grew  to  a 
height  of  ten  feed  or  more.  In  places  there  were  jjerfect 
forests  of  these. 

But  living  creatures  did  not  sec-m  to  abound  on  the  sub¬ 
terranean  land.  Xor  was  there  any  sign  of  human  beings. 

The  e.xplorers  went  on  from  one  point  to  another,  looking 
for  signs  of  human  or  animal  life. 

It  wa.s  not  until  they  had  traversed  fully  a  mile  that  they 
received  any  sort  of  clew. 

Then  suddenly  P'loyd,  who  was  in  the  lead,  came  to  an 
abrupt  halt  and  grasiK’d  Frank's  arm. 

“  Jlercy  alive !”  he  cried.  “What  horrible  thing  is  that  ‘r” 

“The  sea  serpent !” 

“Beyond  doubt.” 

“  Ijook  for  him  again  !” 

“He  is  very  dangerous !” 

These  were  the  c.xeitcd  cries  given  by  Frank  and  Floyd. 
But  Captain  Daniel  cocked  his  rille  and  shouted : 

“(.live  him  a  broadside,  quick,  or  he’ll  be  aboard  of  ns!” 

“Begorra,  it's  the  divil,  and  he’s  afther  us!”  cried  Bar¬ 
ney,  wildly. 

The  object  of  this  c.vcitcracnt  was  truly  a  very  strange- 
looking  creature. 

It  lay  extended  over  full  seventy  feet  of  the  subterranean 
soil,  and  his  scales  shone  like  silver. 

In  appearance  he  was  not  unlike  a  monster  python,  with 
the  exception  that  his  body  was  flatter  and  less  round. 
Also  the  creature’s  head  was  broad,  and  it  had  two  prodig¬ 
ious  fins  on  either  side,  back  of  the  gills. 

The  declaration  that  it  was  really  the  sea  serpent  was 
not  an  untimely  one,  or  out  of  place. 

That  this  famous  saurian  is  a  certain  reality  many  old 
sea  captains  have  averred. 

But  the  genuine  sea  serpent  is  presumed  to  be  several 
hundred  feet  in  length.  We  will  assume,  therefore,  that 
this  fellow  was  one  of  the  serpent  family,  but  a  smaller 
specimen. 

After  all,  who  knows  but  that  the  sea  serpent  is  nought 
but  a  mon.ster  eel  ? 

In  any  event,  whatever  its  character,  our  friends  had  no 
desire  to  make  its  close  acquaintance. 

They  were  none  too  far  from  it  for  safety,  and  .this  led 
Floyd  to  suggest  moving  back. 

Captain  Daniel's  suggc.stion  to  give  it  a  broadside  was 
not  at  once  acted  upon. 

The  truth  was,  Frank  and  Floyd  wished  to  study  the 
characteristics  of  the  saurian  a  little  first. 


Again,  it  was  possible  that  it  hud  no  vulnerable  point  for 
a  rille  hull,  in  which  case  it  would  be  extremely  dangerous 
to  lire  upon  it. 

That  it  had  seen  the  voyagers  wa.s  evident. 

Its  crested  head  was  riaired  aloft,  and  it  moved  it  excit¬ 
edly  to  and  fro,  like  an  udder  about  to  strike. 

It  is  iKvdless  to  say  that  our  friends  kept  a  good  watch 
upon  it.  They  did  not  intend  to  be  caught  off  guard. 

Carefully  they  changed  their  position. 

“By  ,7ovc!”  exclaimed  F’loyd;  “what  a  monster  he  is! 

1  have  never  seen  such  a  saurian  in  any  part  of  the  world.” 

“He  certainly  is  a  curious  specimen,”  agreed  Frank. 
“Yet  I  do  not  consider  him  wholly  serpent.” 

“  Oh,  you  do  not  ?” 

“No;  1  (egard  it  as  a  cross  between  an  eel  and  a  serpent.  ^ 
Properly,  1  think  it  belongs  to  the  eel  family.”  j 

“Well,  1  am  inelinc-d  to  agree  with  you,”  said  Floyd,  after  ^ 
.some  thought.  “Hello,  he  is  making  a  move.” 

'riie  reptile’s  mighty  body  began  to  glide  forward,  and 
now  its  head  was  reared  higher  than  ever. 

“What!  Is  he  coming  to  attack  us?”  cried  Floyd,  in 
alarm. 

“Give  him  a  broadside!”  cried  Captain  Daniel,  energet¬ 
ically.  But  F’rank  said : 

“Take  careful  aim,  and  put  the  bullet  either  into  his  ey’e— w- 
or  behind  the  ear.  Those  I  believe  are  the  most  vulnerable 
spots.” 

Each  took  slow  and  deadly  aim.  Then  the  rifles  spoke. 

The  result  was  thrilling.  F’or  one  moment  the  snake 
reared  its  head  with  a  terrific  hiss,  and  then  dropped  it 
again  as  suddenly. 

It  lay  an  inert  mass,  and  Barney,  with  a  y-ell,  sprang  ' 
down  the  slope  toward  it. 

But  before  the  Celt  reached  it  there  wa.s  a  transforma- 
tion.  The  saurian  suddenly  rai.sod  its  head  and  made  a 
dive  at  its  human  foe. 

They  were  none  too  quick  in  getting  out  of  the  way.  A 
moment  more  and  they  would  have  been  counted  victims  of 
the  subh'rranean  serpent. 

Barney  with  a  yell  turned  a  back  somersault  and  rolled 
out  of  reach. 

Then  he  gained  his  feet  and  startcnl  for  the  spot  where 
his  companions  were. 

This  settled  the  question  at  once,  and  fire  was  opened 
upon  the  serpent.  The  bullets  had  effect. 

But  not  until  the  monster  was  shot  full  of  holes  did  anv- 
body  venture  to  approach  him. 

Then  he  was  critically  examined.  Frank's  theory  that 
the  monster  was  more  fish  than  reptile  was  borne  out. 
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Flovd  was  ill  favor  of  skinning  the  serpent,  but  it  was 
soon  found  tliat  this  would  be  a  long  and  hard  task,  so  it 
was  abandoned. 

But  this  was  not  to  be  the  only  incident  of  the  e.xploring 
tour. 

The  little  party  skirted  Rio  deep  basin  and  came  once 
more  to  the  shore  of  the  subterranean  sea. 

Here  in  tlie  sands  Barney  suddenly  espied  some  curious- 
looking  marks.  He  examined  them  closer,  and  then  cried : 

“Begorru,  there’s  the  futprints  av  some  wan!” 

“Footprints!"  ejaculated  Floyd. 

In  a  moment  all  were  by  the  Celt’s  side. 

It  was  then  seen  that  he  spoke  the  truth. 

There  in  the  sand  were  human  footprints.  1 1  was  a  most 
startling  revelation.  . 

It  would  seem  to  establish  the  undeniable  fact  that  the 
subterranean  continent  was  really  inhabited.  The  foot¬ 
prints  led  along  the  beach  and  were  of  four  persons. 

All  were  bare-footed,  and  their  feet  were  of  normal  size, 
exactly  like  those  of  the  ordinary  human  being. 

But  this  was  but  a  slight  clew  or  guide  as  to  the  real 
real  character  of  the  strange  natives.  They  might  be  giants 
for  all  that. 

At  once  the  explorers  were  consumed  with  a  feverish  in¬ 
terest  and  desire  to  see  what  the  subterranean  natives 
looked  like  and  how  they  lived. 

They  had  now  been  absent  from  the  submarine  boat  more 
than  an  hour. 

All  exchanged  glances. 

“How  is  it?”  cried  Floyd.  “Shall  we  go  on  or  back?” 

“Let  us  go  on,  mates,”  cried  Captain  Daniel,  who  was 
always  slow  to  abandon  an  enterprise. 

“Begorra,  so  1  say!”  declared  Barney. 

All  eyes  were  upon  Frank. 

The  young  inventor  hesitated. 

“It  may  be  that  we  will  get  into  trouble,”  he  said.  “Stop 
and  think  of  that.  These  natives  may  be  ver}'  hostile.” 

“We  don’t  care  for  that!”  cried  Floyd,  eagerly.  “Come 
on,  Mr.  Reade.  We  have  weapons  to  defend  ourselves 
with.” 

Frank  yielded.  'I’he  party  at  once  set  out  rapidly  for  the 
interior,  following  the  trail  through  the  .sands. 

It  led  away  from  the  sea,  and  through  a  <leej)  cut  in 
sandstone  cliffs. 

For  a  time  it  was  hard  to  follow  it  eh-arly,  hut  the  end 
was  much  nearer  than  they  fancied. 

Beyond  th(>  cut  there  was  spread  to  view  a  broad  plateau 
with  high  cliffs  back  of  it. 


Here  was  a  spectacle  tliat  gave  all  a  tremendous  thrill.  i 
For  a  moment  they  stood  spellbound. 

There  before  them,  revealed  in  all  its  entirety,  was  a  city, 
which  occupied  nearly  the  whole  plateau. 

There  were  long,  flat-roofed  buildings  of  sandstone,  with 
long  avenues  and  streets,  and  broad  squares. 

“The  city  of  the  subterranean  people!”  cried  Floyd,  i 
finally. 

“What  a  wonderful  sight!”  ' 

“This  is  the  spectacle  of  a  lifetime,”  crjed  Floyd;  “and  ! 
we  are  the  favored  ones  permitted  to  see  it.”  I 

“For  which  we  oiighter  be  thankful,  mates,”  declared 
Captain  Daniel. 

But  Frank,  who  hud  been  scanning  the  spectacle  closely, 
said: 

“Can  you  sec  any  signs  of  the  people?” 

“The  people!”  exclaimed  Floyd.  “Why,  they  ought  to 
be  visible  from  here.” 

Then  all  gave  a  start  and  exchanged  startled  glances, 

“On  my  word!”  said  Floyd,  finally,  “I  really  believ.e  that 
the  subterranean  citv  is  a  deserted  one.” 


CHAPTER  IX. 

■rriE  FATE  OF  THE  YACHT’s  CREW. 

Every  appearance  seemed  to  bear  out  this  natural  conclu¬ 
sion.  , 

There  was  not  a  living  being  in  sight. 

The  streets  of  the  subterranean  city  were  quiet  and  noise¬ 
less  as  death  itself.  Not  a  single  sign  of  life  was  apparent 
in  any  spot. 

The  buildings,  it  was  seen  now,  were  in  a  state  of  ruin. 

The  explorers  waited  for  no  more,  but  approached  the 
city  rapidly. 

They  reached  the  broad  gate  in  its  wall  and  passed 
through.  They  were  in  a  mighty  collection  of  ruins. 

The  buildings  were  crumbling  to  decay,  and  fungus  was 
over  everything.  Curious  lizards  and  toads  were  in  every 
ereviee. 

Certainly  this  was  a  death  city.  It  (Wild  be  likened  to 
nothing  cl.se. 

The  explorers  passed  on  along  its  dt'serted  streets. 

Nothing  remained  to  attest  the  character  of  its  former 
inhabitants.  Yet  the  footprints  they  followed  led  down  to 
this  city. 

What  did  it  mean? 
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\\«o  kiiere  a  few  survivors  residing  in  tlio  place  yet?  If 
so,  what  liad  become  of  tlie  vast  population  wliich  must 
have  existed  here  once  ? 

Had  tliey  found  an  outlet  and  migrated  to  the  world 
above? 

Or,  as  was  more  probable,  had  warfare  or  a  pestilence  cut 
them  off?  These  were  hard  questions  to  answer. 

But  while  ruminating  upon  these  possibilities  and  prob¬ 
abilities,  an  incident  occurred  which  cleared  up  the  mystery. 

Suddenly  Barney  picked  up  an  object  and  exclaimed : 

“Begorra,  phwat  is  this?  Shure,  it  luks  loike  a  knife!’’ 

It  was  a  sailor’s  clasp  knife.  At  once  the  interest  of  all 
was  aroused. 

Barney  passed  the  knife  to  Frank,  who,  in  turn,  showed 
it  to  Floyd.  The  young  yachtsman  gave  a  great  start. 

“On  my  word!”  he  cried;  “that  is  Jack  Marvin’s  knife. 
He  is  one  of  our  crew !” 

He  then  pointed  to  the  initials  cut  in  the  horn  handle. 
This  was  a  literal  revelation. 

It  literally  put  a  new  face  on  matters.  Frank  looked  at 
Floyd,  and  the  same  thought  was  in  the  mind  of  each. 

“What  do  you  think  of  it?”  asked  the  young  inventor. 

“It  looks  to  me  as  if  wo  were  following  the  trail  of  our 
own  men,”  replied  Floyd. 

“I  believe  that  is  true.” 

That  the  footprints  they  had  been  tracing  were  those  of 
the  missing  crew  of  the  yacht  there  would  seem  to  be  little 
doubt. 

This  then  terminated  all  hopes  of  finding  survivors  of 
the  extinct  race  of  subterranean  people. 

That  they  had  perished  long  ago  with  their  city  there  was 
no  doubt. 

It  could  all  be  seen  plainly  enough  now. 

The  crew  of  the  yacht  had  pulled  in  the  boat  as  far  as 
the  subterranean  land.  They  had  gone  ashore,  and  the  boat 
had  in  some  manner  been  washed  away  by  the  tide  and  car¬ 
ried  in  a  current  to  the  spot  where  the  submarine  voyagers 
had  found  it. 

They  were  therefore  doubtless  somewlicre  in  hiding  in  the 
subterranean  city.  It  was  in  order  to  search  for  them. 

No  one  in  the  party  but  was  eager  to  do  that. 

“I  don’t  know  as  I  have  room  for  all  hands  aboard  the 
submarine  boat,”  said  Frank:  “but  we’ll  try  it.” 

So  the  search  was  begun  for  the  castaways. 

Shots  were  fired,  and  other  means  employed  to  attract 
their  attention. 

"^ut  all  this  seemed  of  little  use.  No  reply  came  back. 

Through  the  streets  of  the  city  the  e.xplorers  rapidly 


made  their  way,  but  search  as  they  would  no  trace  of  the 
missing  crew  could  be  found. 

What  did  it  moan? 

Had  tlicy  left  the  ruins  and  wandered  away  to  some  other 
spot?  It  was  not  impossible. 

“If  they  are  in  this  city  of  ruins  they  arc  in  hiding,”  de¬ 
clared  Floyd,  “or  they  would  certainly  answer  us.” 

“It  would  seem  so,”  agreed  Frank.  “Yet  it  may  be  that 
they  prefer  to  remain  by  themselves.” 

Floyd  was  angi-y. 

“If  tliat  is  the  ease,”  he  said,  “it  would  almost  be  proper 
to  let  tliem  go  to  their  doom.” 

“Not  so  bad  as  that,”  said  Frank.  “We  must  not  forget 
that  they  are  human  beings,  you  know.” 

“Yet  tliey  showed  themselves  almost  devoid  of  human¬ 
ity.” 

“That  is  true;  but  for  all  that  we  must  try  and  rescue 
them.” 

So  the  search  was  continued. 

It  ended  in  a  tragic  discovery,  which  terminated  all  hope 
for  the  castaways. 

One  of  the  streets  led  the  party  on  until  they  came  to  a 
tremendous  heap  of  stones  and  debris  in  the  middle  of  the 
street. 

It  was  easy  at  once  to  see  the  cause  of  this. 

“Hello!”  cried  Frank;  “here  is  a  building  that  has  col¬ 
lapsed.” 

“That  is  true!”  cried  Floyd;  “and  it  looks  recent.” 

“It  is  recent.” 

“  Do  you  suppose - ” 

He  ceased  speaking.  .\t  that  moment,  with  Frank  Reade, 
Jr.,  he  caught  sight  of  an  objt'ct  which  nearly  froze  his 
blood. 

It  projected  from  beneath  a  heap  of  the  stone.  It  re¬ 
quired  but  a  glance  to  recognize  the  white,  upstretched  arm 
of  a  man. 

In  a  moment  Floyd  was  pulling  away  the  stones  and  mor¬ 
tar  from  the  buried  man. 

A  glance  was  enough,  however.  It  could  lie  easily  and 
plainly  seen  that  ho  was  dead. 

“It  is  Marvin,”  declared  Floyd,  with  instant  recognition. 
“On  ray  word,  that  was  a  hard  death!” 

“Don’t  you  suppose  the  others  are  under  that  heap  of 
ruins  also?”  asked  Frank. 

“I  dare  say.” 

“Shall  we  look  for  them?” 

“Yes.” 

In  less  than  an  hour  the  four  bodies  were  recovered.  It 
was  easy  to  see  how  they  had  lost  their  livc.s. 
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Walking  along  the  street,  without  warning  the  building 
had  fallen.  Of  course  it  buried  the  luckless  sailors,  and 
was  their  end  forever. 

It  was  a  tragic  end  for  them,  and  made  a  deep  impression 
npon  the  submarine  voyagers. 

But  there  was  no  other  way  but  to  give  them  burial,  and 
return  as  quickly  as  possible  to  the  Search. 

Graves  were  dug,  and  the  men  were  buried  side  by  side 
on  the  subterranean  continent,  which  was  to  bo  their  final 
resting  place. 

Then  it  was  decided  to  return  at  once  to  the  Search. 

‘‘We  can  do  nothing  more  here,”  said  Frank.  “There 
is  no  doubt  but  that  the  subterranean  continent  was  at  one 
time  inhabited,  but  something  wiped  them  out  of  existence, 
and  only  the  ruins  of  their  city  is  left.” 

“Just  it,  exactly,”  agreed  Floyd.  “I  am  willing  to  re¬ 
turn  for  one.” 

“Begorra,  I  thing  we’d  betther  not  sthay  here  too  long, 
or  we  may  be  afther  catching  the  disease  oursilves,”  cried 
Barney. 

Captain  Daniel  picked  up  his  rifle. 

“Come  on,  mates,”  he  cried.  “I’m  with  ye  on  this 
v'yage !” 

So  they  set  out  upon  their  return  to  the  submarine  boat. 

*■'  In  a  short  while  they  came  to  the  spot  where  the  huge 
serpent’s  remains  were.  ^ 

This  recalled  the  thrilling  episode  of  a  short  while  pre¬ 
vious.  It  was  not  far  from  here  to  the  spot  where  they  had 
come  ashore  from  the  Search. 

As  they  reached  the  verge  of  tlie  cliff  all  looked  for  the 
searchlight  of  the  submarine  boat. 

But  its  rays  were  no  longer  visible. 

But  even  this  excited  no  feeling  of  alarm,  and  it  was  not 
until  they  had  reached  a  spot  from  whence  they  could  see 
the  expanse  of  water  that  the  fearful  chill  came  over  them. 

Their  first  impulse  wa.s  to  sweep  the  sea  closely  for  a 
sight  of  the  Search. 

But  they  were  unrewarded. 

It  was  not  visible  anywhere. 

“M’hcrc  is  the  boat?”  cried  Floyd. 

Then  all  stood  stntue-liko  in  silence  for  some  moments. 
'J’his  wa.s  broken  by  Frank,  who  said,  hollowly: 


“.\ly  soul !  She  i.s  gone! 


v> 


('a]>tain  Daniel. 


Hejjorra,  pliwai.  is  tlio  jneanin^  av  that;*  eried  J^iiiney. 
“Shnre  the  naygur  wud  niver  go  fer  any  common  thing!” 

“'I’hat  is  right,”  cried  Frank,  “something  unusual  must 
have  happened.” 

“  I’erhaps  she  is  under  the  surface,”  ventured  Floyd. 


“What  would  she  be  there  for?”  asked  Frank. 

There  was  no  solution  of  the  znystery  apparent.  A  fear¬ 
ful  gloom  spread  over  the  explorers. 

What  had  become  of  the  Search? 

That  Pomp  had  jzroven  recreant  to  his  trust  was  not  to  be 
believed.  That  something  had  occurred  to  remove  the  boat 
which  it  was  beyond  his  power  to  control  was  most  cer¬ 
tain. 

Had  she  gone  down?  Had  some  current  carried  her 
away  to  another  part  of  the  sea?  Or — what? 

In  vain  the  explorers  cogitated  over  the  matter. 

They  never  came  anywhere  near  a  proper  solution  of  the 
profound  mystery.  It  was  simply  an  appalling  fact  which 
confronted  them,  viz:  the  submarine  boat  was  gone. 

Words  cannot  express  the  true  force  of  .the  realization. 

There  they  were  upon  the  mystic  subterranean  continent 
in  the  very  bowels  of  the  earth,  doomed  to  remain  there 
perhaps  forever. 

Doomed  perhaps  to  end  their  existence  in  tliat  terrible 
underground  world,  away  from  the  beautiful  suj;ilight  and 
the  free  air  of  God’s  own  country. 

Was  it  not  horrible  to  think  of? 

No  wonder  ghastly  pallor  overspread  the  faces  of  all.  No 
wonder  that  their  hearts  grew  cold. 

The  damp  malodorous  air  was  extremely  oppressive. 
Surely  there  could  be  no  health  in  living  among  all  the 
dampness  and  fungi. 

A  fearful  groan  burst  from  the  lips  of  Chester  Floyd. 

“My  God!”  he  said.  “MTiat  shall  we  do?” 

“We  have  got  a  boat,  messmate,”  said  Captain  Daniel,  “  I 
reckon  we  might  try  and  find  our  way  out  of  this  con¬ 
demned  hole.” 

“That  would  be  impossible,”  said  Frank,  “.starvation 
would  be  almost  sure  to  overtake  us  first.  We  might  wan¬ 
der  for  years  without  finding  an  outlet  to  this  almost  lim¬ 


itless  underground  sea.” 


CHAPTER  X. 


POil  I*  S  I-UF.ntC.\  .M  KN'T. 


Not  one  in  the  party  but  fi-lt  the  force  of  Frank’s  words 
most  forcibly. 

'I’hcy  knew  well  enough  the  utter  hnpeh'ssne.«s  of  their 
position.  f 

’I’o  be  sure  they  might  put  out  in  the  small  rowboat,  but 
it  would  seem  safer  to  remain  on  the  land. 
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'riierc  WHS  onp  hopp  to  which  all  clung,  and  this  was  that 
Pomp  would  ypt  show  up  with  the  Search. 

His  inexplicable  absence,  however,  had  a  most  depress¬ 
ing  effect.  However,  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  seemed  eciual  to 


any  emergency. 

He  at  once  began  searching  for  tlie  means  of  sustaining 


life. 

He  began  to  dig  in  the  sands  of  the  shore  and  found  a 
spe»'ie.s  of  .=hell  fish  quite  palatable. 

Tlu're  were  also  fish  contiguous  to  the  shore  which  could 
be  ensnared  or  netted. 

So  that  altogether  there  was  some  chance  for  the  sup¬ 
porting  of  human  life.  Springs  of  cold  water  were  plenty 
in  tile  cliffs. 


''  This  action  upon  Frank’s  part  liad  the  effect  of  somewhat 
arousing  the  others  from  their  lethargy. 

‘‘Well,”  said  Floyd  finally,  with  a  deep  breath,  “I  sup¬ 
pose  we  have  got  to  do  the  best  we  can.” 

“Cbrrect,  mate!”  cried  old  Captain  Daniel;  “that’s  the 
kind  bf  orders  I  like.” 

“Yez  kin  bet  yez  won’t  be  shtuck  while  yez  have  Misther 
Frank  wid  yez!”  cried  Barney.  “Shure  he’ll  foind  a  yvay 
out  av  this  scrape'  yit.” 

“1  have  no  doubt  that  he  will,”  cried  Floyd  cheerfully. 
“We  must  not  forget  that  we  have  a  famous  inventor  in 
tmr  midst.” 

But  Frank  said  modestly: 

“I  trust  that  you  will  not  depend  too  largely  upon  me, 
friends.  But  I  shall  certainly  do  all  I  can  to  get  us  out  of 
thi.<  scrape.” 


Bo  in  somewhat  improved  spirits  the  adventurers  went  to 
work  to  remedy  their  position  as  much  as  possible. 

But  in  the  meanwhile  what  of  Pomp  and  his  charge? 
.Left  aboard  the  boat  with  Muriel,  the  darkv  kept  a  faith- 
^nl  watch  of  the  shore  of  the  subterranean  continent. 

Muriel  remained  also  at  the  observation  window  ■  con¬ 
tinuously,  keeping  a  constant  watch  for  the  return  of-  her 
lover  and  the  others. 

Time  went  on. 

They  did  not  appear. 

“Golly !  dey  am  makin’  a  berry  long  stay,”  averred  Pomp. 

■“Indeed  I  think  so,”  agreed  Muriel.  “Can  anything 
have  happened?” 

“I  don’t  fink  so,”  replied  Pomp.  “Yo’  may  be  suah 
Marse  Frank  he  brung  ’em  froo  all  right.” 

,  But  what  seemed  ages  to  the  watchers  passed  by.  They 
were  getting  weary  with  the  vigil. 

So  intent  were  they  upon  this  one  purpose  that  Pomp 
quite  forgot  to  keep  a  watch  in  any  other  direction. 


This  resulted  in  a  startling  and  uiu-.Tpecled  incident;  cul¬ 
minating  in  a  disaster  which  soon,  it  was  seen,  would  not 
be  easy  to  rejiair. 

The  first  intimation  of  any  trouble  was  when  thi;  boat 
suddenly  began  to  rock. 

“Golly !  wha’  makes  dat?”  gasped  Pomp,  springing  to  his 
feet.  “Kain’t  be  no  gale  cornin’  up  yere.” 

He  sprung  to  the  pilot  house  and  looked  aft.  The  sight 
which  he  beheld  chilled  his  blood. 

“Massy  sakes  alibe!”  he  cried,  “we’se  in  fo’  it  now.” 

Then  he  started  for  the  automatic  capstan  to  haul  up  the 
anchor.  But  before  he  had  fully  succeeded  there  came  a 
tremendous  shock,  and  the  boat  nearly  stood  on  her  beam 
end. 

The  cause  of  this  Pomp  had  seen  at  a  glance. 

Through  the  waters  of  the  underground  sea,  a  monster 
whale  had  suddenly  come  tearing  along. 

Its  objective  point  was  the  submarine  boat  and  that  it 
meant  for  it  annihilation  was  most  certain. 

Muriel  was  thrown  down  violently  with  the  shock  of  the 
collision. 

The  whale  struck  the  boat  square  under  the  stern  and 
nearly  turned  it  over  in  his  passage. 

Pomp  saw  that  it  was  necessary  to  make  quick  action. 

He  knew  from  the  motion  that  the  anchor  chain  was 
broken ;  then  he  reached  for  the  keyboard. 

He  pressed  the  motor  key.  The  boat  shot  forward 
swiftly. 

But  not  quick  enough  to  avoid  another  attack  of  the 
whale.  This  time  the  monster  struck  the  craft  full  amid¬ 
ships. 

There  was  a  terrific  crash,  a  rattling  of  machinery,  and 
it  seemed  for  a  time  as  if  the  boat  must  go  to  pieces. 

But  fortunately  it  recovered,  righted,  and  sped  away 
upon  a  new  track.  This  time  it  eluded  the  whale. 

Pomp  manipulated  the  rudder  wdth  the  sole  view  of 
eluding  the  huge  foe. 

He  knew  that  a  few  such  terrible  attacks  must  result  in 
the  total  demolishing  of  the  boat. 

It  was  therefore  necessary  to  at  once  get  beyond  its 
reach. 

But  to  the  darky’s  horror,  the  rudder  would  not  re¬ 
spond. 

The  savage  attack  of  the  whale  in  the  stern  had  in  some 
way  twisted  the  chain. 

Tlic  boat  was  speeding  like  the  wind  straight  out  to  sea. 
This  was  directly  away  from  the  subterranean  continent. 

And  this,  of  course,  Pomp  wanted  to  avoid. 

He  knew  how  necessary  it  was  not  to  got  too  far  frtmi  tin- 
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spot  when;  Ills  coiiipuuious  luid  Itindod)  else  he  luight  not 
be  able  to  lind  it  again. 

He  looked  back. 

The  whale  was  speeding  along  in  the  wake  of  the  sab- 
marine  boat.  Suddenly  it  dipped  and  went  down. 

Out  of  sight  in  a  twinkling  it  went.  Pomp  saw  a  chance 
to  dodge  the  huge  foe. 

He  placed  his  hand  upon  the  motor  lever  to  check  the 
speed  of  the  boat.  He  pressed  it  hard. 

The  boat  did  not  seem  to  at  all  slacken  its  speed.  As- 
fbunded,  the  darky  gasped : 

“What  am  de  mattah?” 

In  vain  he  tried  to  make  the  lever  work.  Each  time  it 
refused  flatly  to  do  so. 

The  truth  was  apparent. 

The  shock  of  the  whale’s  attack  had  disarranged  the  elec¬ 
trical  machinery  in  some  way.  The  submarine  boat  could 
not  be  stopped  until  this  was  in  some  way  regulated. 

Pomp  was  for  a  moment  transfixed  with  horror. 

He  saw  the  terrible  possibilities  of  the  predicament. 

Every  moment  the  subterranean  continent  was  sliding 
rapidly  out  of  view. 

Straight  out  into  the  subterranean  sea  the  boat  was  speed¬ 
ing  like  the  wind. 

For  a  moment  the  darky  was  completely  nonplussed.  He 
was  trembling  like  an  aspen. 

“Massy  sakeS!  wha’  will  be  de  end  ob  dis?”  he  gasped. 

Through  his  brain  flashed  the  ready  answer.  The  sub¬ 
terranean  continent  would  be  lost  to  view,  and  eventually 
the  Search  would  run  into  the  farthermost  wall  of  the 
cavern. 

But  that  it  would  have  to  traverse  many  miles  to  do  this 
Pomp  knew.  He  saw',  therefore,  that  his  one  and  only  hope 
lay  in  regulating  the  machinery,  if  it  was  within  his  power 
to  do  so. 

He  hoped  that  it  was.  Muriel  shan't!  his  hopes. 

Both  were  thoroughly  alive  to  the  exigencies  of  the  case, 
and  knew  that  all  depondetl  upon  their  coolness  and  nerve. 

Muriel  was  no  ordinary  girl.  In  an  extremity  like  the 
present  she  was  as  cool  and  courageous  as  the  strongest 
man.  , 

Pomp’s  first  hope  was  to  free  the  rudder  of  the  twist  in 
its  chain. 

This  done,  the  Imat  could  l)c  guided  and  the  continent 
always  kept  in  view. 

He  wont  out  on  deck  and  lowered  himself  over  the  stern. 
He  made  a  quick  and  accurate  examination  of  tlie  rud¬ 
der. 

Then  he  begun  to  work. 


To  get  at  tire  twist  in  the  chain  it  was  necessary  to  un¬ 
bolt  a  section  of  the  stern  plates. 

This  was  slow  and  laborious  work,  and  at  times  the 
plucky  darky  was  half  submerged  in  the  sea.  ’’ 

Yet  he  kept  at  it. 

Muriel  did  her  part. 

She  kept  up  on  deck  and  maintained  a  good  watch  of 
the  sea  through  which  they  were  so  rapidly  cleaving  their 
way. 

For  hours  Pomp  worked  desperately. 

With  feelings  almost  akin  to  despair,  both  he  and  Muriel 
saw  the  coast  of  the  subterranean  continent  fade  completely 
from  view. 

Naiught  was  around  them  but  the  entire  subterranean 
sea. 

They  had  crossed  the  border  of  the  phosphorescent  sea, 
and  were  in  the  midnight  pall  of  darkness  which  hung  over^ 
the  main  sea. 

But  the  searchlight  made  a  pathway  of  radiancCj^ahead 
showing  where  they  were  going. 

It  was  along  this  pathway  that  Muriel  set  her  gaze,  never 
allowing  it  to  wander. 

Suddenly  as  she  was  thus  engaged  a  thrill  of  horror 
seized  her. 

“Pomp!”  she  cried,  “for  the  love  of  heaven  come  quick! 
We  arc  going  full  upon  shore !”  ® 

“  Golly  fo’  glory !  Massy  sakes !”  gasped  the  darky.  “  Yo’ 
don’  say  so!  Dat  kain’t  nebber  be!”  ^ 

There  was  but  one  desperate  thought  uppermost  in 
Pomp’s  mind.'  This  was  to  save  the  boat. 

He  instantly  reached  up  and  knotted  a  rope  about  his 
waist.  Then  down  into  the  water  he  slid. 

It  was  alongside  the  rudder  that  he  slid. 

He  grasped  one  corner  of  the  huge  steel  blade.  Then  he 
twisted  his  leg  around  the  chain. 

This  gave  him  a  leverage  and  he  used  it  well.  With  all 
his  strength  he  pulled  on  the  blade. 

It  would  seem  to  require  the  power  of  an  ox  to  swing  that  ^ 
heavy  rudder  over  against  those  rushing  waters. 

But  Pomp  was  strong. 

He  pulled  with  all  the  desperation  ho  knew.  The  big 
blade  slowly  answered. 

I’he  water  swirh'd  and  swashed  about  the  darky. 

,Vt  times  it  scorned  certain  to  overwhelm  him.  Bnt  hot 
blew  it  from  his  lungs  like  a  sea-horse  and  hung  on. 

Nearer  and  nearer  drew  the  rudder  blade  to  the  stern  ^ 
post.  The  boat’s  head  began  to  turn. 

,\nd  Muriel  standing  on  deck  saw  the  boat  turn  from  the 
rocky  shore  which  would  be  its  ruin,  and  within  one  bun- 
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Jrtd  of  the  trenchorous  reefs  glide  away  upou  a  new 
tack. 

Pomp  had  saved  the  day. 

He  had  made  a  literal  hero  of  himself.  This  was  cer¬ 
tain. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

RUN  AOROUNU. 

♦ 

But  the  e.xertion  had  been  a  tremcndou.s  strain  upon  the 
(i:irk>’'s  mental  and  pliysieal  system. 

As  soon  as  the  boat  had  turned  he  let  the  rudder  blade 
go. 

^Then  he  hung  over  the  chain  for  some  moments  com¬ 
pletely  exhausted,  and  uncertain  whether  he  should  give 
up  and  fall  into  the  sea  or  not. 

But  he  recovered  in  time  to  prevent  so  horrible  a  fate  as 
this.  Then  he  managed  to  creep  along  to  the  half-unbolted 
plate  over  the  twisted  chain. 

Again  he  began  work  on  that. 

But  he  had  barely  cleared  the  plate,  when  with  a  thrill 
of  jov  he  saw  that  the  chain  had  straightened. 

A 

It  now  traversed  the  roller  as  freely  as  ever,  and  would 
undoubtedly  mind  the  wheel  without  any  trouble. 

•s  Elated  beyond  measure  he  clambered  on  deck.  Muriel 
met  him  with  tears  in  her  eyes. 

“Oh,  Pomp,  you  brave  fellow!”  she  cried.  “You  have 
saved  the  day.  A  little  more  and  we  would  have  betni 
aground  on  those  rocks !” 

‘‘Golly,  mi.ssus!”  cried  Pomp,  “Fse  done  glad  ob  dat. 
Wha’  wud  become  ob  Marse  Frank  an’  all  do  oddcrs  den 
i  “It  would  have  been  the  end  of  all  of  us!”  replied  Mu¬ 
riel,  “but  does  the  rudder  mind  the  helm  now?” 

“Yes,  missy!” 

.  “  And — the  engines — can  we  not  check  them  ?” 

“Fse  gwipe  to  see  about  dat,  missy !”  replied  Pomp,  “but 
1  jes’  fought  I  would  set  de  course  ob  de  boat  fust.” 
"Back  to  the  continent  of  course.” 

“If  we  kin  remember  de  way!” 

“But  the  compass - ” 

•  Pomp  made  a  gesture. 

“Dat  am  no  good !"  he  said. 

•  “Xo  good?” 

“Xo,  missy!” 

Muriel  was  astonished. 

“Why  not?”  she  asked. 


“Don'  know  fo’  suah.  But  de  compass  won’t  work  in  dis 
underground  sea,”  replk-d  l^onip. 

The  young  girl  was  horritied. 

“Then  there  is  no  certainty  that  we  shall  ever  find  the 
continent  again?”  she  asked. 

“Xone  whatever,  missy,  I  reckon!”  said  the  darky,  “un¬ 
less  we  jes’  fin’  it  by  de  berry  bes’  ob  good  luck.” 

‘‘lA't  us  go  on  as  rapidly  as  possible !”  said  the  young  girl 
rigidly. 

It  was  arranged  that  Muriel  should  hold  the  helm  of 
the  boat  while  Pomp  went  to  work  on  the  machinery. 

Pomp  was  luckily  a  born  mechanic  and  therefore  he  knew 
just  how  to  go  to  work  on  the  machinery. 

It  did  not  take  him  long  to  find  out  exactly  what  was  the 
matter  with  the  delicate  structure. 

One  of  the  cogs  had  become  displaced,  and  the  other  was 
badly  jammed.  It  was  a  hard  job  for  one  man  to  handle. 

But  Pomp  procured  a  jack  and  raised  the  section  so  that 
the  cog.s  were  free. 

Then  he  proceeded  to  drive  them  off  with  a  heavy  ham¬ 
mer  and  replaced  them  with  new  ones. 

It  was  a  laborious  and  slow  job,  but  for  all  this  success 
crowned  his  efforts. 

In  a  very  short  while  he  had  arranged  matters  so  that  he 
was  sure  of  ultimate  success. 

Then  he  began  to  whistle  and  sing.  Once  he  danced  a 
clog  and  stood  on  bis  head  for  diversion. 

Whether  this  was  advisable  in  the  matter  of  a  waste  of 
time  or  not,  we  will  not  arguu,  but  certainly  it  was  a  relief 
to  the  darky’s  overwrought  nerve.s,  and  gave  him  a  stimu¬ 
lus. 

Finally  all  was  ready  for  the  low'cring  of  the  jack. 

Pomp  had  so  nicely  calculated  all,  that  the  cogs  fitted 
perfectly.  He  dropped  the  jack  and  rushed  into  the  pilot 
house. 

A  touch  upon  the  lever  was  enough. 

The  submarine  boat’s  speed  lessened.  It  was  once  more 
under  control.  It  was  a  victory  for  Pomp. 

“Aou  have  performed  a  wonderful  deed,”  said  Muriel. 
“Now  if  we  can  only  find  the  continent  and  the  spot  where 
they  landed  I  shall  be  happy.” 

“I  fink  we  can,  missus,”  replied  Pomp.  “Leastwise  we 
keep  on  until  we  kin  fin’  it.” 

“Heaven  grant  us  .success!” 

Pomp  now  took  the  whei'l.  But  Muriel  kept  at  the  win¬ 
dow,  anxiously  straining  her  gaze  for  some  view  of  land  in 
the  distance. 

They  were  guided  by  one  thing  which  was  greatly  in 
their  favor. 
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THE  UNDERGROUND  SEA. 


This  was  the  distant  line  of  the  phosphorescent  sea.  A 
little  wliile  later  they  crossed  the  boundary. 

'rile  dark  sea  was  left  behind  and  the  searchlight  was 
no  longer  needed. 

Both  Muriel  and  Pomp  were  now  agog  for  a  view  of  the 
subterranean  continent. 

It  was  accorded  them  sooner  than  they  expected. 

Suddenly  Muriel  gave  a  great  crj-. 

“Look — look !'’  she  cried.  “There  it  is  at  last !” 

“Youse  right,  missy!”  cried  Pomp,  “dere  it  am  fo’ 
suah !” 

There  was  no  means  of  knowing  just  yet  whether  they 
would  strike  that  part  of  the  shore  which  they  had  left  or 
not. 

But  they  clung  to  hope. 

The  boat  ran  up  as  near  the  cliffs  as  possible,  then 
Pomp  began  to  use  the  searchlight. 

Their  cue  was  to  look  for  the  rowboat  on  the  beach. 

If  they  could  find  that  they  would  be  all  right;  but  a 
sudden  horrible  thought  came  to  Muriel. 

.  What  if  the  abandoned  explorers  had  taken  the  boat  and 
put  out  to  sea  with  it? 

In  that  case  it  would  be  akin  to  looking  for  a  needle  in 
a  haystack  with  no  possible  hope  of  success. 

However,  Muriel  would  not  yield  to  this  fear. 

She  kept  a  strained  and  anxious  gaze  upon  the  shore. 
The  submarine  boat  crept  cautiously  through  a  narrow 
strait. 

Suddenly  Pomp  flashed  the  searchlight  half  a  mile  along 
the  shore  and  cried : 

“Golly,  missus,  I  done  fink  dere  am  de  bery  cliffs!” 

“You  are  right.  Pomp!"  cried  the  young  girl.  “It  cer¬ 
tainly  looks  like  the  spot.” 

The  boat  was  creeping  along  through  the  sirait.  Pomp 
was  carefully  picking  his  way  when  a  sudden  disaster  oc¬ 
curred. 

The  first  intimation  was  a  pinruliar  crunching  sound  un¬ 
der  the  boat’s  keel  and  a  vibratory  shock. 

Then  she  stood  still. 

Her  engines  continiusl  to  run  and  splash  the  water,  hut 
there  was  no  progress. 

A  little  sharp  cry  escaped  Muriel.  Pomp  came  out  of  the 
pilothouse  ruefully. 


“Massy  sakes!”  he  exclaimed.  “We’se  done  run  up  on" 
shore !” 

Muriel  turned  pale. 

“What  will  be  tho  result?”  she  asked.  “What  shall  we  i 
do  ?  Can  we  nol  get  off  ?”  ■*  j 

“I’se  afraid  not,  missus,”  said  Pomp,  despairingly.  “Itl 
am  de  bery  worst  ob  luck  dat  follers  us.  Use  afraid  dia 
boat  will  nebber  sail  no  moah  seas  fo’  de  likes  ob  us !” 

JIuriel  walked  to  the  bow  of  the  boat  and  stared  fi.xedly 

down  the  path  of  the  searchlight. 

« 

Here  was  an  unlooked  for  development  and  one  for  which 
they  were  in  no  wise  prepared. 

^  * 

What  was  to  be  done? 

I 

Of  course  it  was  necessary  to  get  the  boat  off  the  reef. 
But  was  not  the  very  first  prime  move  to  find  the  other  v^- 
agers  if  possible? 

With  their  assistance  there  would  be  more  certainty  of 
getting  afloat  again. 

Pomp  was  scratching  his  wool  and  trying  to  think  of 
some  way  out  of  the  scrape. 

Muriel  turned  and  said: 

“That  looks  like  the  spot  where  the}'  went  ashore,  doi^t 
it.  Pomp?” 

“Yes,  missy!”  ^ 

“How  far  is  it  down  there?” 

“Mebbe  a  mile.” 

Muriel  changed  her  voice. 

“Pomp !”  she  said  resolutely,  “I  want  you  to  stay  by  the 
boat.  I  am  going  down  there.” 

“Yo’  gwine  down  dere!”  gasped  the  darky. 

“Yes!” 

“B\it— wha’  fo’,  missy?” 

“1  am  going  to  find  our  lost  companions  if  I  can!”  " 

•  Pomp  whistled  a  moment. 

“1  (lone  fink  dere  am  a  Indtah  plan,  missy!"  he  saitl. 

“Indeed!”  exclaimed  .Muriel.  “What  i.s  it?" 

“Dis  chile  go  down  dere  fo’  yo'.  .Jes’  yn’  stay  abo’d  de 
boat  an’  watch  fings.  Dat  be  de  safes’  way  !”  ^ 

Muriel  reflected  a  moment.  Then  veiy  wisely  *he  con¬ 
cluded  that  it  would  be  the  best  to  adopt  I’omp’s  plan.  ^  { 

So  she  said : 

“You  are  right.  Pomp.  That  is  the  best  way.  1  will  re¬ 
main  here  and  await  your  return.” 
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The  (larky  was  plcaaed.  He  hastily  prepared  to  go  upon 
iis  errand. 

^  secincil  the  best  move. 

To  be  sure  lluriel  would  be  left  aboard  the  boat  alone, 
mi."*  there  was  no  apj)arcnt  great  risk  in  this. 

There  were  arms  aboard  and  she  knew  how  to  handle 


As  they  drew  rapidly  nearer,  Muriel  saw  them  with  a 
thrill  of  joy. 

That  was  a  happy  meeting  between  the  lovers  a  slioit 
while  later  on  the  deck  of  the  Search. 

They  were  reunited  as  both  fondly  hoped  this  time  for¬ 
ever. 


i  rifle.  ^ 

Pomp  glided  over  the  side  and  into  the  water. 

It  was  but  a  little  swim  to  the  shore,  and  ho^reached  it 
n  safety. 

He  started  at  once  for  the  siwt  where  it  was  believed 
the  explorers  had  landed. 

He  ran  on  rapidly. 

At  this  rapid  pace  he  had  soon  covered  the  mile.  He 
w.^  now  beneath  the  cliffs. 

And  as  he  turned  an  angle  a  dark  form  stood  in  his  path. 
For  a  moment  neither  spoke. 

Then  Pomp  gave  a  yell : 

“Hi,  hi !  it  am  Marse  Frank.  Brees  de  Lor’,  I  hab  foun’ 
yo’  at  las’.” 

“Pomp!”  cried  Frank,  for  he  it  was.  “Hello,  friends! 
we  are  saved !  We  are  saved !” 

A 

With  loud  cries  of  joy  the  other  explorers  were  instantly 
upon  the  spot. 

^n  their  exuberance  they  fairly  embraced  the  darky. 

It  was  like  a  glorious  transition  from  the  grim  shadow 
of  Death  to  the  glorious  sunlight  of  Life. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

WHICH  ENDS  THE  TALE. 


The  reunited  voyagers  hastily  recited  their  experiences, 
but  when  Pomp  informed  them  of  the  position  of  the  sub¬ 
marine  boat,  there  was  some  dismay  and  fear. 

"Let  us  go  thither  at  once,”  cried  Frank.  “We  must 
spa'e  no  pains  to  get  the  boat  afloat !” 

*“What  if  she  never  floats  again?”  muttered  Floyd. 

“Me  won't  accept  that  assumption,”  said  Frank. 

So  all  started  for  the  rowboat.  It  was  quickly  in  the 
water  and  being  pulled  toward  the  stranded  Search. 


Frank  hastened  to  examine  the  situation  of  the  Search, 
and  the  possibilities  of  getting  her  off  again. 

These,  ho  was  bound  to  acknowledge,-  were  by  no  means 
flattering. 

The  position  in  which  she  was  would  have  been  difficult 
even  for  a  heavy  tug  to  drag  her  off. 

Frank  feared  that  some  of  the  jagged  rocks  had  pierced 
her  hull  by  the  keel. 

If  this  was  the  case,  then  it  would  seem  almost  im¬ 
possible  to  save  her. 

But  F'rank  would  not  abandon  hoix*.  His  inventive  gen¬ 
ius  was  bound  to  come  to  the  fore. 

He  had  been  in  many  scrapes,  perhaps  worse  than  this, 
out  of  which  he  had  found  escape.  So  he  was  determined 
not  to  be  baffled. 

He  brought  his  diving  suit  out  of  the  cabin  and  donned 
it. 

Then  he  descended  from  the  deck  and  was  lowered  to  the 
bottom.  He  made  his  way  along  the  keel. 

•  With  the  aid  of  his  electric  lamp  it  was  easy  for  him  to 
see  the  exact  situation  of  the  boat. 

She  rested  full  upon  the  jagged  rocks,  and  one  of  them, 
sharper  than  the  others,  .«ecmcd  to  have  indented  the  hull. 

Whether  it  was  a  puncture  or  not  Frank  could  not  tell. 

If  it  was  then  the  fate  of  the  Search  was  forever  si-aled. 

But  even  if  it  was  not  such  how  could  she  be  got  off  the 
reef?  This  was  the  quite  serious  question. 

Frank  studied  the  situation  a  while.  Then  he  decided 
upon  a  plan  of  action. 

He  returned  to  the  deck  of  the  submarine  boat.  M’ hen  he 
removed  his  helmet  he  was  besieged  with  questions. 

“How  is  it,  Frank?”  asked  Floyd,  anxiously.  “MTll  she 
ever  get  off?” 

“That  is  not  an  easy  question  to  answer,”  replied  Frank. 
“I  shall  try  and  tell  you  later.” 

“Give  us  hope!” 

“Well,  1  think  there  is  some  hope!” 
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the  undeegkouxd  sea. 


This  elicited  a  cheer  from  all. 


But — wa.«  the  attempt  a  success? 
told.  Frank  rushed  into  the  hold. 


J 


This  could  not  yet  u] 


Barney  was  now  ordered  by  Frank  to  also  put  on  a  suit 
and  accompany  hum 

Together  they  went  down  under  the  reef.  This  time, 
though,  Frank  carried  a  long  coil  of  wire  and  a  cylinder. 

The  cylinder  was  a  dynamite  cartridge,  though  none 
knew  it  but  himself. 

He  handled  it  earefully. 

Frank  seleeted  a  place  directly  under  the  rock  upon 
which  the  keel  rested.  * 

Here  was  a  cavity,  and  in  it  he  placed  a  cartridge.  He 
connected  the  wire  with  it.  * 

Then  he  directed  Barney  to  take  it  back  to  the  deck. 

The  Celt  obeyed. 

A  few  moments  later  Frank  followed  him.  When  ho 
reached  the  deck  he  connected  the  wire  with  the  dynamos. 
Xow  it  dawned  upon  the  others  what  his  purpose  was. 
‘•Jericho!”  e.vclaimed  Captain  Daniel;  ‘Hs  that  safe, 
Frank?” 

Whether  it  is  or  not,”  replied  Frank,  “it  is  our, only 
hope.  Unless  we  can  get  the  boat  off  the  reef  she  might 
as  w*ell  be  sm^.” 

“Trust  to  luck!”  cried  Floyd.  “I  have  faith  in  Mr. 
Keade.” 

“Golly,  dat  am  whar  yo’  am  right !”  declared  Pomp. 

All  was  now  ready. 

It  was  a  critical  moment. 

If  the  exiilosion  should  rend  the  hull  of  the  boat,  then 
the  fate  of  the  voyagers  would  be  settled  forever. 

They  would  be  doomed  to  spend  their  lives  in  the  terrible 
depths  of  the  subterranean  world. 

'Phis  was  really  akin  to  death  so  it  can  be  understood  how 
really  criti(ul  the  situation  was.  All  were  upon  the  (jui 
vivo  of  e.vpectation. 

At  the  chosen  moment  Frank  pressed  the  electric  but¬ 
ton. 

'I’hc  result  was  quickly  apparent. 

Then*  was  a  sudden  shoek,  a  muffled  roar.  The  water 
lM>iled  and  heaved,  the  boat  [)itched  and  leaped  forward. 

Then  it  glided  away  a  hundred  yards  over  the  l»osom  of 
the  sea. 

It  was  off  the  reef. 


He  placethhis  car  to  the  lower  steel  plating.  He  listenedl 
long  and  earnestly. 

He  knew  full  well  that  if  there  wa.s  a  break  in  the  shcalhA 
ing  or  plating  of  the  hull  that  it  would  become  instantly 
apparent  in  the  gurgling  of  water.  i 

Such  a  .sound  would  Indicate  that  the  boat  was  sinkin<^  * 
The  question  would  then  be  settled  once  and  for  all. 

It  would  then  be  in  order  to  get  ashore  tlie  quickest  pos-j 
siblc  way,  for  the  boat  would  sink. 

But  the  gurgling  sound  did  not  occur.  The  submariue^ 
boat  floated  for  an  hour  as  buoyant  as  ever. 

They  did  not  settle  in  the  water  a  fraction  of  an  ii^h.^ 
The  joy  of  all  was  intense. 

“That  is  good!”  cried  Floyd,  delightedly,  “she  is  good 
for  a  long  cruise  yet.” 

“I  think  sh^  will  take  us  out  of  here  and  safely  home!’'  ■ 
.•-aid  Frank.  “Have  you  all  had  enough  of  underground 
life?” 

“Aye!”  was  the  vociferous  reply. 

“Then  we  will  start  for  home  this  very  moment,”  dV 
dared  the  young  inventor. 

It  was  but  a  moment's  work  to  .set  the  engine  going. 
Frank  set  the  course  as  best  he  could  and  allowed  it  to 
go  forward  at  full  speed. 

The  subterranean  continent  faded  from  view.  Then  they 
pas.-^ed  beyond  the  line  of  the  phoj^phorcscent  sea. 

It  was  now  groping  in  the  dark  for  a  way  out  of  the 
underground  .sea.  But  fortune  smiled  upon  them. 

I  wo  weeks  of  futile  wandering  in  tlu*  dark  deptl^  were 
experienced.  Then  one  day  Barney,  who  was  at  the  wl^'I, 
shot  the  rays  of  tlu;  searchlight  off  at  right  angles  and 
gave  a  cry. 

It  brought  every  one  on  deck  so  wild  and  eager  was  it. 
“What  is  the  matter,  Burney?"  asked  Frank. 

“Regorra,  wud  yez  luk  at  that?"  ceil'd  the  excited  Celtt. 

All  looked. 

1  he  result  was  a  half  moon  of  light  low  down  upon  tlw  j 
water  line.  It  needed  no  explanation  to  tell  the  voyagers  i 
what  it  was. 

That  it  was  the  entrance  to  the  subterranean  sea  there 
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s  uo  doubt.  1'he  light  Ix-yotid  was  the  light  of  day  in  the 


“Begorra,  sor,  she  don’t  sail  as  fast  as  she  liiis  lK‘‘-n, 


inter  world. 

li ,  Ji  course  the  (xnirse  of  the  Search  was  changed. 

*  Straight  for  the  aperture  in  the  solid  dome  of  rock  the 
)o*»  sped.  It  rapidly  tailarged. 

When  it  Iwcame  a  certainty  that  they  were  to  emerge 
yi.dy  fnmi  the  dark  underground  sea,  the  crow  of  the 
?earch  wen*  wild  with  joy. 

Among  the  happiest  of  all  were  the  two  lovers,  Floyd  and 
Muriel.  It  was  a  time  for  rejoicing. 

But  the  exit  which  the  Search  made  was  by  no  means  the 
^uie  hv  which  she  liad  entered. 

It  was  doubtless  the  opening  by  which  the  yacht  had 

made  itr  entrance.  When  the  submarine  boat  shot  out  into 

ft 

the  open  sea,  the  sun  was  high  in  a  cloudless  sky. 

The  spirits  of  all  were  on  a  keen  edge. 

The  coast  of  Kamtchatka  extended  as  far  as  the  eye 
eould.  But  no  human  liabitation  was  visible. 

Our  explortTs  had  no  de.'ire  to  tarry  longer  in  this 
wretchetl  and  desolate  part  of  the  world. 

So  course  was  at  once  set  for  home.  It  was  decided  to 
rUp  at  San  Francisco. 

This  would  permit  Floyd  and  Muriel  to  reach  their  home 
ani  friends.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  they  were  grateful 
to  Frank  Reade,  Jr. 

“We  owe  you  our  lives  and  our  happiness,  Mr.  Reade,” 
said  ilnriel,  fervently.  “We  shall  never  forget  it.” 

“I  assure  you  it  has  been  a  great  joy  to  me  to  serve  you,” 

.  replied  Frank  gallantly. 

iluriel  blushed  prettily.  It  is  safe  fo  say  that  all  her 
life  she  held  Frank  in  high  esteem. 

Jvor  days  the  submarine  boat  kept  on  its  way  to  San 
Francisco. 

It  was  safe  to  say  that  half  the  distance  had  been  cov¬ 
ered  when  the  final  catastrophe  of  this  eventful  trip  had  its 
(xxnirrence. 

^Frank  had  noticed  for  some  moments  a  peculiar  heavy 
rolling  motion  in  the  vessel. 

^The  sea  was  not  a  choppy  or  rough  one.  On  the  con¬ 
trary,  it  was  almost  becalmed. 

But  yet  the  boat  acted  strangely.  Barney  had  noticed 
the  same  fact  and  came  to  Frank. 


sor !” 

“We’ll  see  about  it,”  said  Frank,  with  a  smlden  chilling 
fear. 

When  he  came  upon  deck  again,  his  face  was  deadly  pale. 

He  touched  the  alarm  gong.  In  ro.sponsc  all  rushed  out 
on  deck.  It  needed  not  a  second  glance  at  Frank  s  face  to 
apprise  them  that  something  was  wrong. 

“My  friends,”  said  the  young  inventor,  impressively,  “I 
fear  we  have  to  face  the  most  serious  diisastcr  that  has  over¬ 
taken  us  yet!” 

“Speak  up,  Frank!”  said  Floyd,  hastily.  “Don’t  be 
afraid  to’  tell  us.  What  is  it  ?  Are  wc - ” 

“We  are  sinking  fast  I” 

For  a  moment  silence  of  the  most  deadly,  oppressive  de¬ 
scription  prevailed. 

Then  Captain  Daniel  said : 

“Mes.smatos,  let  us  meet  our  fate  like  men.  Davy  Jones’ 
locker  ain’t  the  worst  place  to  lie!  Can  nothing  be  done, 
Frank’;*”  '  } 

“We  can  take  to  the  boat,”  said  Frank,  “but  wc  are 
hundreds  of  miles  from  land,  and  the  chance  of  bemg  picked 
up  by  a  vessel  is  remote.” 

“Well,”  said  Floyd,  finally,  “if  we  must  give  up  the 
ship,  let  us  perpetuate  our  lives  as  long  as  we  can.  It  will 
be  no  worse  to  go  down  in  the  rowboat  than  aboard  the. 
ship.” 

This  was  true.. 

“Pick  up  such  effects  as  you  can  carry  and  need,”  said 
Frank.  “Launch  the  boat  at  once!” 

Barney  and  Pomp  hastened  to  obey  the  command. 

The  boat  was  cpiickly  in  the  water. 

The  Searcli  was  .'settling  fast.  Tlie  wat(T  had  reached 
her  machinery,  and  she  lay  helplessly  water-logged. 

It  was  but  a  moment's  work  for  the  voyagers  to  embark. 

They  were  able  to  pull  scarcely  a  hundred  yards,  awav 
when  the  Search  went  down.  Down  into  ocean  depth.--, 
never  to  be  raised  again. 

For  a  time  what  seemed  like  an  awful  pall  settled  down 
upon  the  castaways. 

All  sat  gloomily  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat.  No  effort 
was  made  to  row.  It  was  useless. 
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All  that  could  be  done  «h.-<  to  drift  and  trust  to  luck  in 
meeting  a  ship  or  reaching  land. 

The  first  .'^quall  would  send  them  to  the  bottom.  Their 
lives  hung  upon  the  slenderest  thread  yet. 

Darkness  settled  doum. 

After  a  time  e.xhausted  nature  yielded  and  they  slept. 
Sometliing  woke  Frank,  he  never  knew  what. 

But  starting  up  suddenly  lie  saw  lights  flashing  before 
him.  lie*  Iitiird  a  hour^ic  voico  say; 

“Avast  there,  starboard  watch.  Hold  your  lantern.  It’s 
a  rowboat  as  I  told  ye.  Lay  by  and  take  'em  aboard !” 

Ten  minutes  later  the  castaways  were  aboard  a  Hawaiian 
steamer  and  en  route  to  San  Francisco.  The  end  of  their 
adventure's  was  reached. 


floyd  and  Muriel  went  to  Vancouver  by  steamer 
were  happily  married.  Captain  Daniel  went  home  and 
tired  from  the  sea  forever.  f 

But  this  tale  of  the  underground  sea  is  fresh  in  the  nu 
ory  of  all,  and  they  will  not  soon  forget  their  experi^Ui 
aboard  the  submarine  boat  with  Frank  Beade,  Jr.,  the  i 
ventor. 

THE  END. 


This  ends  our  story.  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  Barney  and 
I’omp  returned  to  Readcstown  safely. 
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canarv.  inoekingbird,  boliolink.  blackliird.  paroriuet,  parrot,  etc 
No.‘;!!».  lUnV  TO  KAISH  DOCS.  I’OI  I.TUY.  TIOEONS  ,YN 
I  K.AIIBITS. — A  useful  and  instructive  book.  Handsomely  til 
flow  rO  KEEP  HOT'SE.— ft  contains  information  for]  trated.  Hv  Ira  Drofraw. 

’  -  ■-  - —  *'■'  No.  40.  HOW'  'I’O  MAKE  ANO  SE'f  TItAPS.— 1  ncludrag  h;  -• 

on  how  lo  cnlih  moles,  weasels,  otter,  rats,  squirrels  and  blrJ. 

Copiously  illustrated.  By  J.  Ilarrlr* 


;oy».  girls,  men  and  women  ;  it  will  teach  yon  how  to  i 
st  anything  around  the  house,  such  as  parlor  ornaments,  [ 
lemenia  A.'oliau  harps,  and  bird  Ume  for  r-atching  birds 


electrical. 

,  liOvi-  TO  MAKE  ANO  V.M7  ELECTRICITY  A  de 
of  the  wonderful  uses  of  electricity  nud  electro  magnetism  ; 
-.••tb  full  instructions  for  making  Electric  Toys.  Batteries, 
fleorge  Trebel.  A.  M.,  M.  O  Containing  over  fifty  il 

T5  34 ‘'now  TO  .MAKE  ELECTRICAt  MACHINES.— Con 
_i  full  directions  for  making  eleclrica,  machines  induction 
2  ynamos.  and  many  novel  to.vs  to  b-  worked  by  electricity. 
"  A  R.  Bennett.  Fuilv  illustrateQ 

^  -  HOW’  TO  OO  ELECTRIC.AL  TRfCKS  —Containing  a 

^  Nii'ection  of  instructive  and  highly  amusing  e'ectrical  tricks, 
'tb  'UustratioDs.  By  A.  Andertion 


■•1 


ENTERTAINMENT 

-lOW  TO  BECO.ME  A  VENTR) LOQL IS  I  by  Harry 
the  ret  given  away.  Every  intelligent  ooy  reading 
■  instru.  tions.  by  a  practical  professor  (delighting  multi 
-.ery  night  with  his  wonderful  imitations),  can  master  the 
rreate  anv  amount  of  fun  for  himself  and  friends  It  is  tb‘ 
-sMvk  ev  r  I'lldished.  and  there’s  millions  (of  fun)  in  it 
B  ilOW  TO  ENTERTAIN  AN  FA'ENING  PARTY.— A 
_  '■.Me  iittie  nook  just  published.  A  complete  compendiun) 

ftires.  sports  »e.rd  diversions,  comic,  recitations,  etc.,  siiitnlile 
Ban  ir  -jt  ii  and  t  -.j-oom  entertainment  It  contains  more  for  the 
T!^»  Mi-.^s  and  k  published. 

The  ttradys  at  B.  j>[^aY  (J.AMEG. — A  complete  and  useful  little 
rulcs-and  regulation*  of  billiards,  bagatelle, 
e.  .  •  ..  dominoes,  etc. 

For  Sale  by  fi  SOIA'E  CONU.NDRI’MS. — Containing  all 
r*ims  of  the  day.  amusing  riddles,  errious  catches 

1. 

•  PLAY  CARDS. — A  complete  and  handy  little 
-  *s  and  full  directions  for  playing  Euchre.  Crib- 
. -rs  Five,  Uoiince,  Pedre  Sancho  Draw  Poker, 
I:  Fours,  and  many  other  popular  games  of  card- 
T''  DO  PT’ZZLES. —  Containing  over  three  hun 
puziles  and  conundrums,  wit'  ke;  -  aarcf  A 
"lily  illustrated  B"  A.  Andersor 


lANK 


ur  libraries,  , 
he  following 
maiL 


ETIQUETTE. 

.  TO  DO  IT  OR,  BOOK  Of  E'lKjt  Fl  lT-  U 

.  mexT.  re*,  anil  one  that  every  young  man  desires  tc  ).-.:.ow 

ANK  TOr  •-  happiness  in  it. 

T^„.  'TO  HK  lAVE.— C 

1  .[,p  ea-iest  and  most  approved  methods  of  ap 

ponioa  of  I  dvanta--e  at  oarties.  balls,  the  tbeaire  -hi'rch  and  I  of  ’Tlow  to  Becci 

•  copies  01  \  eg;  now 

.  “  “  w 


j  Also  how'  to  cure  skins 
(  Keen© 

No.' 50.  HOW'  TO  STCFF  BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS  -- 
!  valuable  book,  giving  instructions  in  collecting,  preparing,  mount  i  ■ 
and  preserving  birds,  animals  and  insects. 

No.  54.  HOW  'TO  KEEP  AND  MANAGE  PETS.— Giving  cr  n 
plete  information  as  to  the  manner  and  method  of  raising,  keey'; 
taming,  breeding,  and  managing  all  kinds  of  pets;  also  giving  ' 
instructions  for  making  cages,  etc.  Fully  explained  by  tw^nty-’-ii  •  • 
illustrations,  making  it  'he  most  complete  book  of  the  kic5  i'v  • 
puhli.shed 

miscellaneous. 

No.  8.  HOW'  TO  BECOME  A  SCIENTIST— A  usefni  *.n». 
stnictive  book,  giving  a  complete  treatise  on  chemistry;  jijM>  .  , 
periments  in  acoustics,  mechanics,  mathematics,  chemistry,  ‘  • 
reel  ions  for  making  IX-eworks,  colored  fires,  and  gaa  balloon*  Tb  i  - 
book  cannot  lie  equaled. 

No.  14.  HOW’  'J'O  M.AKE  CANDY. —  A  complete  hand-book  t-'j-. 
making  all  kinds  of  candv.  ice-cream,  syrups,  essences,  etc.,  tfe. 

No.  19.— FRANK  T()rSEY’'S  rNPrED  STATES  DIST^  ''b 
TABLES.  POCKET  COMPANION  AND  G I  I  DE.— Giving  U' 
official  distances  on  all  the  railroads  of  the  Fnitec  States  ' 
Canada.  Also  talile  of  distances  liy  water  to  foreign  porta,  •,y'i 
fares  in  the  principal  cities,  reports  of  the  census,  etc.,  etc,  ms.»  •  . 
it  one  of  the  most  comidete  and  hantlv  hooks  puldished 

No.  3.8.  HOW  TO  BECOME  YOLTt  OWN  DOCTOR.- z;  s-Ja 
derful  book,  containing  useful  and  practical  information  U  O' 
treatment  of  ordinary  diseases  and  ailments  common  ta  i-.'.i 
family.  Abounding  'd  useful  and  effective  recipes  for  genera- 
plaints. 

No.  55.  flow  TO  COLLECT  ST  A. M  PS  AND  COINS,  b-  ' 
mining  valuable  information  regarding  the  collecting  and  irracj  • 
of  stamps  and  coins.  Handsomely  illustrated. 

No.  .58,  HOW’  ’rO  BE  A  DETECTIVE.— By  Olo  King  B:» . 
the  world-known  detective.  In  which  lie  lays  down  some  vaiui-  .' 
and  sensible  rules  for  beginners,  and  also  relates  some  adven'  • 
and  experiences  of  well-bnown  detectives. 

No.  t'.0.  HOW’  TO  BETjO.ME  A  PHOTOGRAPHER  -<^0.  . 
ing  useful  information  regarding  the  Camera  and  how  t(  woii  >- 
also  how  to  make  Photographic  Magic  Lantern  Slide*  :  •  • 

’I'ranspnrencios  Handsomely  illustrated  By  CaptaiE  W  -•  y 
Abnev. 

No.  tIL  ilOW  rO  P.ECOME  A  WEST  POINT  .Ml  i  A  s  .4 
C.ADET-  Contnining  fiill  exiilanations  bow  to  gam  sc  :  : 

course  of  Stiidv.  Examinations,  I'lilies.  Staff  of  Office-*  *  •  <' 


DECLAMATION 

FI  )  RECITE  AND  BOOK  Ol- 


KECI  1  A  HONS. 

pi  10,-.  popular  Hcleetion ;  it.  use,  i-omprising  Diitcli 
'  .ilet.-t.  Yankee  and  Irish  dialect  pietee  'ogether 
gj'ird  readings. 

q  PRICE  10  CENIS  EACH,  OR 
.•<tr«-ss  FKANR  TOI’^P\  ‘.i-i 


know  to  1)0  n  C'ompiloH  nn^l  wri^ton  by  I.u  Son-Tr»faf. 

mo  H  Naval  Cnflot.” 

TO  BKt'OMK  gV  NAVaF  (.MfPlT 
stDirlions  of  how  to  pain  admission  t«  tin*  Aur.- _ 
Aindomy.  \lso  ^'ontaininc  tlm  oonr.sr  of  instr-.t  - 
of  prnimdr  anil  bnildinpK.  Ijistorlrnl  skRtet.  • 
should  know  ti>  luM'orn©  an  officer  in  the  i  r  . 

piled  and  written  1)>  Tai  Senarrtih  ^  - 

West  I'oinl  Militar.  ‘.'adet  " 

3  FOB  25  CEJM  I' 


CaioQ  Hquare-  .New  Fort 


Containing  Stories  of  Adventures  on  Land,  Sea,  and  in  the  Aip. 


£ACH  NUMBER  IN  A  HANDSOMELY  ILLUMINATED  COVER 


A  32-PAGE  BOOK  FOR  FIVE  CENTS. 


All  our  readers  know  Frank  Reade,  Jr.,  the  greatest  inventor  of  the  age,  and  his  two  fun-loving  chums.  Bam 
and  loinp.  The  stories  pultlished  in  this  magazine  contain  a  true  account  of  the  wonderful  and  e.xeitii 
ai  ventures  of  the  famous  inventor,  with  his  marvellous  Hying  machines,  electrical  overland  engines,  and  hia  estf. 
ordinary  submarine  boats.  Each  number  is  a  rare  treat.  'I'ell  your  newsdealer  to  get  you  a  copy.  jfl 

LATEST  ISSUES.  i  30  Adrift  In  .Vfrlca  :  or.  Krank  Keade.  Jr..  Among  the  Ivorr 

.A'!-  "onder.  the  -Kite-:  or.  A  Six  Weeka'  31  l.ha;:ru:.ltV’l,T.'^='t^;?a^l.^h^T'“a  - -  ^ 

Wondm*. 

or.  The  Search 
or.  Fighting 


Flight  Over  the  Andes! 

8  Frank  Ileade.  Jr.'s  Deep  Sea  Diver,  the  •Tortoise"  • 
for  a  Sunken  Island. 

t>  Frank  Heade.  Jr.'s  Electric  Invention,  the  "Warrioi 
Apaches  in  Arizona. 

10  Frank  Keade.  Jr.,  and  Ills  Electric  Air  Boat;  or.  Hunting  Wild 

Beasts  for  a  Circus. 

11  Frank  Keade,  Jr.,  and  Ills  Torpedo  Koat;  O',  At  War  With  the 

Brazilian  Rebels. 

12  Fighting  the  Slave  Hunters:  or,  Frank  itcade,  Jr.,  In  Central 

Africa. 

13  From  ^ne  to  Zone:  or.  The  Wonderful  Trip  of  Frank  Reade.  Jr 

with  His  Latest  Air  Ship. 

U  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Cruiser  of  the  Lakes:  or  A 
Jimriicy  Through  Africa  by  Water, 
lo  Frank  Rcude.  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Turret;  or.  Lost  In  the  land 
of  Fire. 

le  Frank  Keade,  Jr.,  and  His  Engine  of  the  Clouds:  or.  Chased 
Around  the  World  in  the  Sky. 

17  In  the  Great  Whirlpool:  or,  Frank  Keade.  Jr.'s  Strange  Adventures 
In  a  Submarine  Boat. 


Lost  Man  In  Ills  I.atest 


32  Frank  Keade.  Jr.'s  Search  for  the  Sea  Serpent:  or.  Six  ThOM 

Miles  Under  the  Sea. 

33  Frank  Keade.  Jr.'s  I’ralrlc  Whirlwind;  or.  The  Mvsterv.^i 

Hidden  Canyon.  ■'  iP  ‘ 

34  Around  the  Horizon  for  Ten  Thousand  Miles:  or.  Frank  nan 

Jr.  s  Most  Wonderful  Trip. 

35  Lost  In  the  Atlantic  Valley  ;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  bis  Wc 

der.  the  "Dart. 

,16  I  rank  Keade,  Jr.  s  Desert  Explorer ;  or.  The  Undcrgroafid)  (x 
of  the  Sahara. 

37  Lost  In  the  Mountains  of  the  Moon;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr's  lir, 
Tpjp  with  the  "Scud."  ' 

Amazon  for  a  Thonsiind  Miles. 

the*s‘outhwert.‘‘’'’'‘''  •'’Hf't'ng  th»  Ap:i|h 

40  .®  Comet ;  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Aerial  Trip  ^ 

41  Across  the  Frozen  Sea:  or,  Frank  Keade  Jr.'s  Electric  Snow  Oi 

ter.  , 

Buckboard  :  or.  Thrilling  Adv.  nt^tt 


iii  a  ouuLuaitut;  i>ual.  *“  - 

18  Chased  Across  the  Sahara;  or,  Frank  Hea<ip,  Jr.,  After  a  Bedouin's  '  so  »  ^*o**th  Austrulia. 

...  O.  A  „  ,  .  I  Around  tV  A  ret  h-  Circle:  or.  Frank  Reade  Jr.'S  Famous  Kl 

F.)  Six  \Neek8  In  the  Clouds;  or,  Frank  Reade.  Jr.'s  Air-ShiD  the  s 

•Thunderbolt."  | i- rank  Reade  Jr.'s  Search  for  the  Silver  Whale*  or  T'nd 

‘ju  Around  the  World  Under  Water;  or.  The  Wonderful  Cruise  of  a  ,  Ocean  In  the  Electric  -ncjlphln." 

Submarine  Boat.  M'*  I- rank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  His  Electric  Car;  or.  Outwitting  a  ' 

UM  The  .Mystic  Brand  :  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  and  His  Overland  Stage  ^ 

trie  Air  Racer;  or.  Around  the  Glob**  In  •  Earth:  or.  Frank  Reade  Jr.'s  Great 

r  ilgnt. 


I*  rank  Keade.  Jr.  s  Electric  motmu  cue  v*u>i><*  in  '  ’ 

Thirty  Days.  I  ^  Might. 

23  The  Sunken  Flrate  :  or.  Frank  Reade.  Jr.,  In  Search  of  a  Treasure  MI  J}**'  Missing  Island:  or.  Frank  Reade  Jr.'s  Vovnge  Under  t 

ar  Hie  Bottom  of  the  Sea.  48  l-rnnk  Keade.  Jr.,  in  Central  India;  or.  the  Search  for  t 

24  Frank  Jr.'s  Magnetic  Gun  Carriage;  or.  Working  for  the  ^  4n  Fn^^Re'.rde.  Jr.  Fighting  TheVerror  of  , he  Coa.I. 

2r>  Frank  Keade.  Jr.  and  Ills  Electric  Ice  Ship;  or,  Driven  Adrift'  of  the  Sea;  or.  The  ^Marvelous  Trip 

26  Frank  Keade.  .ir.'s  cfectrlc  Sea  Engine:  or.  Hunting  for  a  Sunken  I*'  Alaska;  or,  Fmiik  Reade,  Jr.  ■aThrilling  Search  fo 

'"‘■ivlrAre’'n",n7^L^■r7•e"r'‘u.“"■"‘’'■•  ^  U  ■?KS»:7d" 

*2U  Krank  Keade.  Jr..  Exploring  a  Submarine  Mountain;  or.  Lost  at  the  ]  dor  on  Hiarth  *'^’*'*^  Jr  s  Seurch  for  the  Greatest 

Iloltoro  of  the  Sea.  ,  jg  xi,„  Ciidergronnd  .Sea;  or,  Frank  Keade.  Jr'a  Sublorrimeaii  Crulae. 


. — . .  *'*  'T  V  ruiae. 

For  Saif  liy  .All  Newstlpiilors.  or  will  bp  Sent  to  Any  Addrpgs  on  Receipt  of  Price.  .5  Cents  per  Copy,  by 


FRANK  TOUSEY,  Publisher, 


24  Union  Square,  Ne^^ 


IF  YOU  WANT  ANY  BACK  NUMBERS  ‘  , 

of  our  Libraries  ar.d  cannot  procure  them  from  newaflpaler.s.  they  can  be  obtained  from  this  offlcp  direct  P..t  m  vJ 
In  the  followliiK  Order  niaiik  and  send  It  to  its  with  the  price  of  the  hooks  von  want  and  we  will  Lnd  tLm  to  vo'V 
turn  mall.  IM>.HTA<;l':  .STAdlC.S  TAKICN  TIIIC  SAlilK 


send 


me : 


.  .  .  .copiei 


it 

(i 

it 

ti 


FRA.VK  TtirSKY,  I’liblislier.  24  Union  .St|iiare.  New  I’ork. 

Deaii  Shi — Knelosed  find . cents  for  wliich  please 

es  of  WORK  AND  WIN.  Nos . 

“  Wild)  WKST  WKFKI-V.  Nos . . 

“  Fl(.\  N K  R I'i.X  I )K  W KKK I.Y.  No.. . !!!.!!! 

“  PI.rCK  AND  DUCK.  Nos . .!.!. 

“  .SKCRKT  .SKRVrCK.  Nos . !!!.!!! 

«  TIIK  DIMFRTV  IIOYH  OF  ’Tfi,  Nos . ..!!!!..!. 

“  Ten  Cent  Uiinil  Bonks.  Nos . 

. Street  an. I  No . Town. 


•*' 


Name. 


•  State. 


